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FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
BY CHARLES MORRIS. 


Do not trust his smiling lips, 
Do not trust his sunny eyo; 

A Ay rich trelghhed | shine 4 
A - 

That have drifted so in shore 

They can hear the breakers roar 
Over sunken rocks, that lie 

In some t isle of the South, 

Round the harbor’s mouth. 


Well I know that ruin lies 
Deep within those tender eyes, 
And that desolation there 
Makes its lair. 
Lips that moan and eyes that weep 
Are the visions of his sleep, 
And this sunny mask o’er all 
Is the kingly broidered pall 
Of Despair. 


Could you see the secrets hid 
Under that white coffin-lid 
Of his face ; 
Hope and Honor lying dead, 
Mercy, with torn pinions, fled 
From her pes 
Then I should not idly warn: 
Now, I know my words are vain, 
With his face of merry scorn, 
With his voice of gentle stress, 
And his tone’s false tenderness, 
Winning you again. 





CUT ADRIFT :* 
OR, 
The Tide of Fate. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


BY AMANDA M. DOUGLAS, 
AvutTuor or ‘“‘ Sypniz Apriancer,” &c. 





After that Catherine Dawson waited anx- 
iously. To fan Dora and give her an ooca- 
sional drink were all the duties that divided 
her thoughts. How | the lingering mo- 
ments of the summer day { As 
the sun went westward a soft southerly 
breeze was wafted over from the river. The 
shouts of the boys in the streets died away, 
and a tender stillness brooded in the air. 

There was a rude knock at the kitchen 
door. Dora's eyes opened in wild affright. 

‘Oh !" she exclaimed in terror, ‘‘ he has 
come for me, he said he would! Hide me! 
Don't let him take me !” 

** Hush, dear, it is no one to harm you. 
Let me for a moment ;”" and Catherine 
uadienpel the clinging hands, but not before 
the summons had been repeated. 

It was Jemmy, as she supposed, his white 
teeth showing nearly from ear to ear in his 
endeavor to smile. 

‘* Well, Jem! You found the place ?” 

** Yes, and the man hisself. He was just 
going home, he said, to Wood—something— 
I've forgotten." 


‘* Yes, He'sagood'un. He said ‘thank'ee,’ 
my lad,’ as if I'd been a gen’l’man. And he 
gevy me—a quarter |!" 

Jem brought this out slowly, as if almost 
afraid that he might lose the one in per- 
spective. 

* Did he read the note ?” 

‘*No—he acrunched it up and put it in 
his pocket. I guess he was in a hurry." 

‘*Thank you for all the trouble, Jem. 
Here's your moncy, and ask your mother to 
run over by-and-by. I want to see her.” 

The boy tugge‘ at his hat, his usual effort 
at politeness. Catherine sighed. It seemed 
as if she had expected something more, and 
felt disappointed. 

She turned and was confronted by Dora, 
whose lips were lid with terror. The 
poor thing swayed uncertainly and would 
have fallen, but for Catherine's timely as- 
sistance, who bore her back to her couch. 

Yet she did not entirely relinquish hope. 
Mr. Tremaine would read the note at the 
first opportunity, certainly before he left 
the city. In an hour at the latest, she 
might expect bim. How she wished for 
some little break. Mark coming home to 
his supper with a slow, quiet greeting, but 
that would not be to-night. Like others 
who had achieved a reputation, Mark was 
in considerable demand. He was an excel- 
lent gardener, and as, not infrequently hap- 
pened at this season, his services in laying 
out grounds were in request at quite a dis- 
tance from home. Catherine rarely minded 
a little loneliness, but at this juncture she 
would have given much for his return. 

The hour passed at length. The sun had 
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‘* You look troubled, I'm sure, Mrs. Daw- 
son," wan the kindly greeting. ‘' Can I do 
anything now that your good man’s away ?” 

** Yea, I'm anxious. I’ve a poor sick thing 
in the other roum, and what to do I don't 


know! If Mark were only home!” 
* Sick, ! That's bad. A visitor, 
like ?” 


‘It's the Miss Dora you've heard me 
of, Mra. Tremaine now. Mark and I 
lived with her uncle till he died, though she 
had married a little while before. She came 
this noon—she must have been walking too 
far or too fast, I think, for she fainted dead 
away in arms. Then she had a chill, 
and there's a high fever still upon her!” 

‘Where's her husband? Why don't you 
send for him ?" 

‘*I did, but if he had been able to come 
he would have been bere before now.” 

“Able!” There was a good deal of sur- 
= in Mrs. Connor's voice, and Catherine's 

rown face flushed. 

‘Something very unusual keeps him 
away ;"—she knew that this was the truth. 
But an explanation was necessary and Ca- 
therine's faculty of invention was not a fer- 
tile one. 

“If you'll step in and see her—I don't 
know what to do about a doctor. I've put 
draughts on her feet and on her wrists. I 
seem so lost without Mark.” 

She led the way and Mrs. Connor follow- 
ed. Dora bad not changed perceptibly. Her 
face was still in a burning flush, her pulse 
high and hard. 

** You don’t mean to atay alone, surely ?” 
** But you don't think her in any danger? 
Maybe Jem had better run for a doctor.” 

‘* Sure,” replied Mre. Connor after some 
deliberation. ‘‘And I'll come over. It's 
lonesome for a body to be without a hand to 
help. I'll run back and start Jem, and settle 
the childers, and then I'll stop the night 
through.” 

‘Thank you, I'm sure,” Catherine Daw- 
son said, for somehow in the coming night 
and darkness she began to lose her usual 
fearlessness. 

Mrs. Connor came back a step. ‘ We al- 
ways have Doctor Mackey,” she said. “ If 
there's any one elee—” 

“JT like him. We've never had any doc- 
tor, Mark and I,” 

The doctor came and went. He thought 
it appeared like a settled fever, but he could 
tell better in the morning. Drops were to 
be administered every hour, and cooling 
drinks given. And at ten o'clock the cot- 
tage was quict, with both watchers com- 
fortably arranged for the night, and then 
Catherine Dawson gave up her last hope of 
Mr. Tremaine. 

‘It must have been a desperate quarrel,” 
she thought. 





CHAPTER IX. 
WAITING. 
For forty-eight hours Dora Tremaine lin- 
gered on the brink of a severe and danger- 
ous fever. Though young, Dr. Mackey was 
already skillful in bis profession, and some- 
thing in this woman's face, although he 
knew nothing of her history, appealed to 





gone down now, and a soft pearliness began 
to blend with the light. Dora was still in a 
high fever, but she lay quiet. Catherine | 
looked up anj down the street. No figure 
that she could recognize, and all about 2 | 
solemn stillness—uncanny, it seemed, and | 
she too shivered. 

Mrs. Connor's neighborly call was most | 
welcome. A hearty, rosy woman, with a/| 
wholesome Irish flavor that showed more in | 
manner than in accent, and still young for 
all ber half-dozen children. 


[*Entered according to Act of Cmgrm, fe the year 
1 by HL. retersou & Co., in the Clerk's Office of 
the District Court of the United States, in and for 
the Kastern District of Peunsy!vsmie.} i 








bim strongly. All this time Catherine Daw- 
son was alone with ber, save for the occa- 
sional visits ef the warm-hearted Mrs. Con- 
nor, who asked no uncomfortable questions. 

Dora was quiet most of the time, though 
lapsing mow and then into momentary wan- 
derings. In the few moments of conscious- 
ness she seemed in deadly terror of some 
person, whether her husband or ancther Ca- 
therine could not tell. 

Another incident bad startled the grave, 
steady going woman not alittie. The morn- 
ing after Dora’s unceremonious arrival a 
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“ON, MIDE ME—DON'’T LET NIM TAKE ME 


aq Bow ie 0 mebanies ponition could 
induce him to forego his wishes. He had 


called n later in the day, indeed, _— 
baun oo house, Gatherine wit 

strange ons, A . 

fellow, wut she instincti 8 from 
him. There seemed #0 ornuel in 


the half-mocking face, and a vengeful, de- 
termined look in the deep eyes, Catherine 
shivered as she thought of Dora becom! 
entangled with this man. She had hennd of 
women imprudently placing themselves in 
the power of an unscrupulous man, and 
suffering the keenest tortures without being 
able tosanap the bond, yet sinless in their 
own course. 

Catherine Dawson had some rigid, old 
fashioned notions, but if she had not loved 
Dora so well she possessed an unswerving 
senso of justice. She would not blame her 
even in thought until she knew all the cir- 
cumstances, and she waited with the utmost 
ye The child had been very dear to 

er during the years they had spent to- 
gether. But she was troubled with a little 
misyiving as to whether she had done quite 
right in sending for Mr. Tremaine. However, 
neither good nor harm had come of it. 

Dora opened ber eyes languidly on Thurs- 
day morning. The surroundings were #o 
strange that she woul! not have recollected 
at all if she had not recognized Catherine's 
slow moving figure, She took up conscious- 
ness at the exact time and place where it 
had failed her—her fainting away in Catho- 
rine's arms. And with that some detached 
drifts of the day's doings floated dimly 
through ber brain as with a shudder she re- 
membered Jasper Cameron, 

** Catherine,” she said feebly, turning her 
head with an effort. 

‘*My child, my precious bairn! Thank 
the Lord that you are better,” and Mrs. 
Daweaon leaned over the pillow. 

"J fainted, didn't I? Why, I feel an 
weak as achild, but | must get up. It ian't 


night yet. I'm glad of that, for I must do 
something. If I could only think—Cathe- 
rine—”" 


The weary eyelids fluttered down, ani for 
@ moment consciousness was almost lost 
again. 

‘* Hush, child, 
since then.” 

“Since when’? 
rine?” 

** Thursday. 
came.” 

‘*Thursday? Has any one been here to 
ask after me’ and a convulsive movement 
shook her frame 

There was alow knock atthe door. Cathe- 
rine took the precaution of shutting close the 
invalid’s room, but it was not needed. The 
visitor was Dr. Mackey. 

There was something inepiriting in his 
fresh, cheerful face and the clear ring in 
the well modulated voice. Dora glanced 
around. 

**Your patient is better this morning, 
doctor,” Catherine announced. 

**Ah—yes; a very decided improvement, 
but it has been a hard fight, Mra. Tremaine, 
and there's a good deal yet to do. The warm 
weather is very pro-trating.” 

He examined her pulse and her tongue, 
and looked clovely into her eyes. A delicate 
flush mounted to her brow, rendering her 
positively lovely. 

He held a little consultation with Mrs. 
Dawson, and in answer to her question, 
sai l— 

** Yea, she has passed through the worst. 
With quiet and goo! nursing she may be 
about in a week, but the least over exertion 
may bring on a relapse. There are still 
sume lingering typboi! *ymptoms.” 

Dora listened in dim amaze. A week's 


You've been very sick 
What day is it, Cathe- 


It was on Tuesday that you 
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over her. Was she not helpless against fate? 
Two lost days alroay ! 

**Can I not sit up or drive out?” she 
asked of the doctor, but her volee faltered 
w 


“You may try sitting up awhile, but I 
’ 
think you wili not care to drive,” and he 
gave her a sweet, yet pitying smile, 

** Or see a—friend " 

The words came out slowly as if they al- 
most choked ber, and as she shut her eyes, 
the gathering tears of weakness and suffer- 
ing rimmed over. 

‘I should not advise you to see any one 
whone presence would excite you, or to talk 
much, You have just passed through a 
very revere crisin and escaped a great dan- 
ger. By o little carefnlness you may soon 
recover your usual health, but you are in an 
extremely nervous and susceptible state, I 
should say you had just endured somo great 
mental strain, and at nent you must 
avoid a repetition of it if you care to re- 
cover," ’ 

Dora colored deeply, and for a moment 
her trembling lips refused to utter a sound. 
Then after « long pause she said in a very 
low tone— 

** If life depended on it ?"— 

‘*T should not allow it under any other 
circumstances, if I were the judge. I think 
you must understand how necessary the ut- 
most quiet and composure is, and that it 
will conduce materially to your recovery.” 

Dora turned her face away. Doctor 
Mackey talked awhile with Mrs. Dawson in 
vo low a tone that she could not hear, and 
then came to wish her a pleasant good- 
morning. 

"I will look in again towards night,” 
were bis parting words. 

Catherine lingered a few momenta beside 
Dora, who did not now seem to be dimponed for 
conversation, so she went about her house- 


He! 
pres 
iar ill 


teara, 

‘* Wedded, but not lawful, Catherine. It's 
such a horrible thing to happen to a woman 
but{l am not Mr, Tremaine's wife. Thai 
cruel, relentless man is my husband. 
Ob, what can he do with me!" 

“Child, you wander. The fever has af- 
fected your brain. have 


i 


or uncle Gilbert took me—in my unthinking 
| Oh! I must have been wild, in- 


Catherine Dawson raised herself up to her 
full height, and was for a moment over- 
whelmed with astonishment. 

** You ?" she said in a wandering manner. 
‘*You—and then to marry man | 
Did oy keep it a secret?" 

** Oh, Catherine, be tender with me, or I 
shall die, It's so hard to suffer on all sides. 
And though it was wrong, it doesn't seem 
all my fault, I had word that he, Jasper 
Cameron, was dead, and I waited more years 
than widows usually do. And I meant that 
Mr. Tremaine should know before I married 
him, Pity mea little, It has been an un- 
witting sin, heaven will bear me witness,” 
Catherine took her in her arma again, for 
now Dora waa trembling and shaking as if 
in a chill, 

‘Hush, bairn,” she raid, ‘ whatever 
comes, God knows that I shall love you the 
same, If I wan cold for a moment I couldn't 
believe any wrong of you, and now be quict 
a bit. We'll talk of it by-and-by.” 

Bhe svothed Dora into a comparatively 
tranquil state, growing more amazed har- 
self with every passing thought. Could 
Dora's story he true’ She had! gone to Gil- 
bert Verner's when Dora was barely passed 
sixteen, and certainly since then there had 
been no opportunity for this wild romance. 
Was it not rather some wandering chimera 
of the brain? But then her strange visitor, 
and most potent reason of all, Talph Tre- 
maine's abeence, 





hold tasks, the door between the two rooms 

being open. Once, when Dora had fallen 

inte a doze, she was summoned to the hall | 
door again, but the invalid scarcely noticed 
the length of the detention, and Catherine 
checked thé visitor's voice so that no un 

toward sound might reach her ear 

It was nearly noon before she asked to eit 
up. The day bad grown intensely warm, 
but through the partially closed blinds crept | 
a wandering breeze, the sun being excluded 
by the luxuriant climbing roses that gave 
the house so different a look from ita neigh 
bors | 

* Catherine,” she said, ‘I don't seem to | 
remember anything after! came here. Have 
I been delirious?” 

**Notimuch, You had achill right away, 
and a high fever, but a good deal of the 
time you lay in a kind of stupor.” 

* Did I talk about—anybody?” 

“Mr. Tremaine a little, but it was so in 
coherent. If you had any secrets on your 
mind you didn't betray 'em,” she returned 
with a grim sinile, meant for comfort 

“And has—anybody been here?” she 
asked with an effort. 

What should she tell her? 

** Did you want to see any one ’" she in- 
quired evasively. 

“No. Ob Heavens! Catherine, if you 
knew all that I suffered on that day! Why 
I wonder that it didn't kill me outright. 
Perhaps if it had, it would have been as 
well;" and Doras, burying her face in her 
handa, subbed bitterly. 

** Hush, dear, you will be worse again;” 
and Catherine took her in her arma as if she 
had been a child. 

‘* Let me cry a little. I never made a 
moan that day! I was like one stricken 
dumb. It seemed so awful for the sea to 
ve up ite deal, but I knew him ata glance. 
‘he face that used to look so handsome to 








gentieman had called who insisted upon 
seeing her, and nothing short of represent- 


quiet. Why it might make or mar her whole 
life! Aud then a sickening sensation swept | 


me; but ob how cold aud cruel and relent- 
less now |" 


| Tremaine = ¢ 


** Catherine,” Dora began ain, ‘I muat 
talk even if it killa me! ‘* Will he,—will 
Jasper Cameron come again to-day ’” 

** He said he would—but you need not see 
him. I will sent him away.” 
‘* No, [think itis best. Perhaps he may 


| relent @ little, though his face is pitiless; 


don't you think so? Does he talk as if—as 
if he cared for me?" 

Catherine remembered that the man had 
been very solicitous, Indeed, it bad angered 
her to see another person cvince so much re 
gard for Mra. Tremaine—for with it had 
come a dim suspicion of unlawfulness 

‘It's an evil love,” she said, doggedly 

‘Ob, Catherine! he thinks he has the 
right. And though I hate bim and fear him, 
and shrink from the glance of his eye, the law 
is on his wide!” 

* But you'll never live with him, bairn; 
you'll never, never go back to him?” she 
cried in anguish, “1 think that would be 
the deadliest sin of al!!" 

** No, Catherine, true and dearest friend, 
for I seem all alone in this terrible emer- 
gency~—there is no law and no power that 
can deliver me into that man’s han's. If 
there was, then welcome indeed the grave, 
But while the law makes him my husband, 
I have no right to Mr. Tremaine.” 

** But some thing can be done!” 

* T don't know,” 

She leaned back wearily, her face scarcely 
whiter than the pillow 

* Then this was why—” and Catherine 
paused abruptly. ‘ You're quite sure Mr, 
leoesi's know *"’ she asked, 
anxiously, 

“Not quite But it would be ernel and 
cowardly in Jasper Cameron to strike in 
the dark like that! Has he said any- 
thiny 

*No.” And yet, Catherine's face was 
gloomily clouded, 

** But you do know something '"" Dora ex- 
claimed, with quick apprehension, 
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“Neo.” And then the woman's etsict 4e- 
—_y re to her. ** My © she 
d, luctant tone, “i for 
You oe 
wae alone, It 
vines he was 

& t kvow.” 


me in thie 
full of 
Bf inses- 


Dave killed her '" wna 


* Oh, my beirn ! 
the woman's remorseful exclamation, and 
abe covered the wazen face with kisses, into 
which went the undying tenderness of « 


mother's love. 





CHAPTER X. 
DORA'S CONPRARTON. 
It was some time before Dora recovered 
consciousness, and then she lay quite rtiil, 
obedient wo the slightest sign. Catherine 


ve her the medicine, sat by her and fanned | felt f.er to call for 


the moisture from the snowy 


, or wiped 
Now and then the eyes opened! upon 


bro. 


her with a |vok of gratitu Je, an the hours appointment in Mre. C meron sceme! to em- 
of the summer afternoon passed by almost | bitter her avainst every one, 


unheeded. 
In spite of all, Dora felt within her re- 

turning life and strc 

drop quietly out of 


take u 
tle. Thinking over the past, as ber brain | 


w clearer, she saw the impossibility of ‘terrified as the darkness set in. 


ng anything to Ralph Tremaine. He had 
some ra 
divorce, Sho remembered hearing him and | 
his friend Cleaveland discuss the matter one 


evening, and the general laxity of moral» | « mass of charred wick had gathered at the 


concerning it, and he was warm almost to | 
bitterness. And then Jasper Cameron had | 
as solemnly declared that she shoul! never | 
be free. No, there was not one cheerful | 
avenue of escape open to her 


herself with courage, 
own might. 


past, and beld her guiltless of deception, it | 
would have proved some comfort in her dark | 
hour, She was amazed now that she could 
have lived with him even thus long, and kept 
it a secret, But what had been a simple 
enough matter of hesitation to her, would 
look like wilful deceit to him, 


** Catherine,” she ssid, at length, laying | ful dread 


her soft, slender hand into the toil-worn | 
one of the other, ‘‘ 1 am reated now, anil I 

want to talk alittle. I will not get excited | 
or injure myvelf, and it seems best that you 
should know my story, I want one true 
and tender friend—so you must not tarn 
away.” 

*T'll not desert you even if all others do— 
and while I have a home or oan raise a fin- 
ger, you'll not want for anything.” 

“You are so good,” and some grateful 
tear: came to Dora's eyes. 

**And you've neither mother nor sister, 
Oh, bairn, my heart groets sair for you.’ 

Now and then in moments of emotion, 
some idiom of the far distant land of child 
hood escaped her. 

“No. And sometimes Catherine, I think 
my mother hardly loved me as other girls 
are loved. She was a strict, stern woman, 
resembling Uncle Gilbert a good deal, with 








hb. She could not at night she bade me bring ber a candle and 
e world—but must some sealing-wax, aud then sent me from 
her burthen and do desperate bat- | the room. 


r rigid notions on the subject of | said 


it was a path | to push the door wider open. 
over flames at every step, eo she must gird | light I saw a ehastly vision, She had fallen 
and be strong in her | back on the pillow, and her dull eyes gave a 

| glassy, terrible stare; ber under jaw had 
If Ralph Tremaine bad but known the | fallen, disclosing the two rows of white 


| dend,’ 


| she been a different kind of woman, 





out his moods of geniality. When I was 
about ten years of age she became a devoted 
religious enthusiast, one of the gloomy kind 
who hold it a sin to laugh, or partake of any 
worldly enjoyment She sent me toa re 
ligious school and tonk me to meetings with 
her, but my heart rebelled continually. 
"We had a neighbor, Mra. Cameron by 
name,with whom my mother associated some- 
what, as they both went to the same church, | 
I think my mother was honest as well a» 
earnest—but child as 1 was, there appeared 
romething deceitful and underhand about 
the weman, She was a great exhorter, and 
held in high repute by the little circle in 
which she aon and mother never seemed 





to object to her nociety Indeed, it was 
about the only indulgence which | was al 
lowed, 

“Twas past fourteen, when a nephew of 
Mre. Cameron's came to make her a viet 
My mother «till considered me a chillin 
truth, | was nothing elee, A crude, imma 
ture, undeveloped girl, ready for any im 
weasion At this time my mother's health 
Pad begun to fail seriously, and Iw « left 
To me 


demi grod 


more to myself than ever before 
Jasper Cameron was like a 
Young, bandsome, with a smooth tongue, 
and daring, impetuous temperament, he 
captivated my girlish fancy at once. 1 did 
not think or reason; [only loved, uf so blind 
an infatuation deserves the name. He was 
going away again, and persuaded me inte a 
eeccret marriage—but I confess I touk this 
step with great fear and trembling 

“1 think now, that he must have bad 
some otherobjectin view. [cau bardly be 
Neve that he loved me even then; for re 
membering all the incidents, his passion 
does not appear at ali like what one might 
expect of such anature, Thad gone to a 
meeting with Mra Cameron, but Jasper and 
I came out before its clove, and went to the 
houre of a distant clerryman, where the 
ecremony was performed Then he took ine 
home to my mother, which, indeed, had 
been my own stipulation 

“1 went to school the next morning, as 
aenal. I nearly always met Jasper; but thir 
morning we missed. 1 was horribly nervous 
and il] at ease all day, and the coming sepa 
ration with Jasper, flied me with f. arfal 
forebodings. I thought then that if any acc 
dent ned to him, it would break my) 
beart, Poor foolish child! I wonder at my 
eelf now. 

“When I retarned home, I found my 
mother looking fearfully i!!, and in a high 


lhe does return and wante me, he can ecek 


| to watch ove: Ja-per's iuteresta,’ 


| 


| heew Wis 
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THE SATURDAK EVENING Post. 
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gm received a brie? reply—that he 

was t phen ong 1 in sage i rtant 
busine--. be: thas about ten “ay he 

4 com, to rear white 

roh went . We he! one brief 
terview. in which | thonght hin stean 
cold. Ne wpbraided me for my of 
faith, my lack of eournge and love, and 
mein o most miserable frame of mind. 
wae nearly wild with despair, | begged bim 
to write, © promine to retare soon. How 
well | remember the mocking, bal f-cynical 
ae op} said — 

oo rheps wo oF three yeare—prr- 
mever again. You have proved your- 
so brave end devoted thet you can bear 

my abeence with the utmo-t equanimity.’ 

‘My mother failed rapidly I had been | 

eo engrossed with my own grief« that I 

hardly noted the im ber until I found | 
her asely_ atte to totter to the sofa one | 
morning Three days must yet elapse befere | 
Unaie Gitbens null come. She wrote again | 
urging bim not to de All thix time I, 
wa alone with her, for she would not have 
Mra. Cameron admitted to ber presence, and 
we had no other here upou whom we 
e had lived iu such an 
inviated, unsccial fashion. Her minister 


was in t eee hor several times, but her dis- 





The day he- 
fore she expected Uncle Gilbert she wrote at 
interval« as heratrength would permit. Just 


“1 waited a long while, growing more 
Presently 
‘Mother!’ I 





I ventured to open the door. 


‘There was no answer. I saw that the 
candle was burning down one side, and that 


top 

*** Mother!’ I exclaimed again in affright 
—* mother!’ 

‘* There was still no answer, I ventured 


By the dim 


teetn, and one thin hard grasped some- 
thing, tne bony fingers all sharp and rigid. 
I shrieked with wildest fear--and obeying 
my fir-t impulse, ran in for Mra Cameron, 

** She came immediately. | did not dare 
follow ber into the room—so | crouched 
over the kitchen fire, shivering with an aw- 
How long she was in the room 
I never remembered; when she came vut, 
she «said solemnly and yet with a peculiar 
tenderness — 


‘** My poor child, your mether is indeed 


** This announcement did not surprise me 
at all, scarcely moved me in fact, | was so 
terror stricken. Mra, Cameron sent me to 
summon another neighbor, and the two per- 
formed the last offices for ber, remaining all 
night, and endeavoring to console me, Still, 
1 was plunged into a stuper rather than 
grief. I had never cherished that tender 
love for my mother that I should have, had 
Don't 
think me unnatural, Catherine, but she had 
never been tender and sweet to me as most 
mo hers are, 

* Well, the next day Uncle Gilbert ar- 
rived, He appeared very much shocked 
inteed, and regretted that he had not been 
went for sooner, or at leat apprised of her 
danger. He questioned me minutely con- 
cerning her last days, and womlered that 
there hal been no message left LT tobl of 
her writing, and he asked Nrs. Cameron if 
she had found any papers about her 

*' A few scraps on which she had written 
*ymus and some religious expernonces,’ was 
the answer, ‘1 did not suppose they were 
of much importance, awl so unust have mis 
laid them in the confusion. 1 will look fur 
them, sir.’ | 

** Uuecte Gilbert gave a shrug of the shoul | 
ders, ‘Never mind,’ he sail, ‘She wasa 
sort of relicious enthusiast, and her soul has 
gone safe to heaven, | hope ’ 

* Mes. Cameron peoposed to me that | 
shoul! persuade my uncle to allow me to re 
main with ber, She felt herseif indeed a 
relative, and no one coukl.care for me as 
tenderly. She thonght now that Jneper 
would return just as svon as she could vet 
word to him, She shoukl send a letter to | 
him tmucdiately, apprising him of the aad 





event and iy loneliness, and she felt sure 
that he would fly to me at once. 
*Phad a woman's pode toen, Jaspers 


treatment of me in our last interview still 
rani led in my beart, so * saul bitte:'y—* If 
meaty unele’s, I shall be there awaiting 
him.’ 

* She looked alarmed, * You are his wife,’ 
ashe sand, * You cannot unde that; it 1 all 
round and legal, IT shall make it my duty 


"TP have decided to go with my uncle,’ I 
returne | *tifly. Somehow in that woment 
the bond yrew hateful tome. | would have 
given half my life to come, to be perfectly | 
tree | 

* After much tender persuasion |p comised | 
to keep my secret and to write to her, she 
in the meauwhie to inform me if ahe heard 
aught from Ja per, | supposed of course 
that he woukl write to me bis wife. My 
doubts had not become dislovalty. But 1| 
ziad and thankful that ciestiny ha’ not | 





Was 

cast my lot with Mra, Cameron, for | began | 
to entertain a a#trange mistrust of her | 
Locke Gilbert's abrupt and rmagge frank- | 


betler | 
“So Lwent home with him, That I was | 


silent almost to moroenuess did not seem at 
ality trouble him; imteed we sven became 
quite good friends, Aad as my u-ual spirits 





refurte 
Jasper 
“1 had been with Uncle Gilbert three 


. my heart softened evo u towards 


state of excitement. Jasper vad been in, it j Months, perhaps, and passed my fifteenth 


ecemed, and disclosed our marriage, She 
was #0 very, so unreasonably angry! 1 can 
give you bo tlea of her paaston; I never 
saw anythi like it, and it cowered me at 
once, I bad always stood! in great fear of 
her, and now I yielded to her sway, told her 
my part of the story, and took her denun- 
Ciations in silence. She told me that the 
marnage was wot legal-that she would 
prove it im any court-room; and male me 
promise not to see Jasper except in ber 
presence, to let him go away as he had pro- 
posed. I don't remember baif the arguments 
she used, but she did move me powertully, 
and | yiellea without con eniing in my 
heart. : 
and knowing that | was his wife, 1 waited 
for some auspicious event. 1 think now 
that I really believed be would take u 
away in spite of everything, and this blind 
hepe enabled me to keep passive. 

“She wrote immediatly to my Uncle 
Gilbert, whom she had not seen for many 


I held a stubborn faith in Jasper, | 





birthday, when one morning as | glanced 
eareiessly over the coluuns of a newspaper, 
I saw the particulars of a wreck— the * Eve- | 
ving Star, outward bound oa ber way to 
China My eye followed dowa the list of 
ill fateal pasrengers, and stoppet at one— 
there if was--‘Jasper Cumeron.” With a 
ery of dismay | «prang toward my uncle and 
fainte:| in his arms, the first time in my life 
that Lhadewr been so overcome He was 
greatly surprised, as you may imagine, and 
momy terro: and grief | confessed my mar- 
rage, as well as all te (acts connected 
therewith tle was very indyuant, bat less 
vo with me than Jasper Cameron and bis | 
aunt, au questioned me clusely upou every | 
particular, 

*** | didu’t like the leoks of the woman 
when I saw ber,’ be said, ‘and you were a 





poor, weak, foolish chiki, but it might have 


| boom w mo 


I'm glei the -camp is d: ad-— 


he bas met with his just deserta, As for 


| you, I shail adopt you legaily aud have your 


| there wae such a tender confidence and love 


have 
nev 
any 


ond if regar|, 
promt hn Td. Aptlny got Parr 
lie tribe, don't wonder Seat Poss 
pees seemer} angty! She bad aa 
rom aa imprudent arriage ’ 
ge” SN? 

“ was 
> ik vedi ot = 
as you we 


Cameron away at schovl, 
and had a rather stormy interview with my 
uncle. He told her pretty plainly what he 
thought of her share of the transaction. 
*** If you knew all, you 
treatment of me,’ she said. 
t your niece in 
‘ortune. Now she 
best may |’ 
** Uncle Gilbert laughed at this, and she, 
more angry than ever, left the house. 
** You know how our lives glided on after 
came, my uncle grodually failing in’ 
enlth, and I ng to womanhood. We 
did love each other sincerely. And Mr. 
Tremaine's visita were never any eecret to 
you, I had learned to like and esteem him 
truly, as Uncle Gilbert's friend, but hi« pro- 
posal took me quite by surprise. It may be 
a weak confession. Catherine, yet beside 
my regard for him there was such’ pressure 
upon me that I could hardly resist. If I 
had disliked him, I dare say it would have 
roused me into active opposition; but as it 
was, there were many points to consider 
My unole threatene to lisinherit me if I 
refused; and to be tarned adrift upon the 
world, penniless and friendless, was not a 


5 


| wale nviting prospect. Then he begged 


and liking Mr. Tremaine as | 
I did, i consented. I remembered my old 
girlish pas-ion for Jasper Cameron, and how 
soon it had died out, so you see I was not 
ee hs enn tacty ane En 
nm, or think it absolutely that 

I should 


ence it. But I was honest 


with him. told him how I felt, and he 
was not only astisfic), but earnest to take 
me. When I found how happy I could make 


him, I had no further mi-giving. Uncle 
Gilbert promised to tell the story of my 
marriage, for I could not bring myself to 
speak of it, so distasteful had it become. 

‘It was a hasty marriage, as you know, 
Catherine, Unole Gilbert was so anxious 
to have it take before he died, and so 
I became Ralph Tremaine's wife. Before 
a month had elapsed | was perfectly satisfied, 
and would not have exchanged my state for 
any liberty. I think even then I loved him 
more decply than I was aware. But one 
day Uncle Gilbert told me that he had not 
informed Mr. Tremaine of my earlier mar- 
ringe. Te had commenced one evening 
when they were alone, by saying that before 
| was fifteen I had entertained a girlish pen- 
chant for a young fellow who had been 
drowned, when Mr, Tremaine stopped him. 

*** That can make but little difference to 
me,’ he «aid, ‘sinoe I too have had a fancy 
more deeply rooted than hers. It will be 
enough if she leves me now.’ 

‘I cannot tell you how indignant this 
confession made me. If it bad been from 
any but a dying man, and one to whom | 
ewed so much—and then, too, he seemed to 
think that Mr, Tremaine and I would be 
happier with it left unspoken now, I 
weakly yielded the ,oint, and shortly af- 
terwards Uncle Gilbert died, Mr, Tremaine 
was all tenderness and devotion. We went 
to Woodlea then, his lovely home, and oh, 
Catherine, the last morning on which we 
were together, I felt that | did worship him 
with my whole soul. I can't tell why I 
should have had such a presentiment, but it 
almost seemed as if sume evil fate was lying 
in store for me, If I had only told him 
then!” 

‘And you never did?’ Catherine Daw- 
son's voice was low, witha tinge of reproach. 

‘Oh, Catherine, pity me a little. It is 
my misery now. | used to think I would, 
but the right time nevercame. And now 
Jasper Cameron has returned, for he was 
not dead, He sent for me that very day. I 
hal been talking with him, and was almost 
wild with terror aud despair, when I came 
here." 

‘It can't he! Are you quite sure, child?” 

“Oh, Catherine, if 1 coudd doubt!” 

*Iinsh now and rest,"’ the woman said, 
noting bow wan the tremulous lips had be- 
oome, 

‘No, let me finish, I want to tell you 
about that day. After all, what is hfe to 
me now that | should take such care!” 

Dora went on more slowly, pausing now and 
then asif some scene almost escaped her, 
Catherine listened, feeling that the case was 
well nigh hopeless, Jasper Cameron had 
returned to claim hie wife, and even if she 
hated him, t»ere was the bond. 

** He's a mean, seitieh, underband villain!” 
the exclaimed, ** and he's not doing this for 
avy love of you. Oh, why did God allow 
him to return!" 

**Why, Catnerine ? We were so happy; 
growing up between us, And now I need 
bim se much, so mueb.” 

** You can never be an hing to 

** Don't, Catherine! It makes me shud- 
der If it came to that I believe 1 should 
kill myself first, and trust God to forgive. 
For He must understand how hard, how 
terrible it is!" 

* Yon said that you sent to—Mr. Tre- 
maine Y"" Dora resumed, aftera pause, ** Tell 
mo when, and who took the note?” 

“That very afteraoon, Jemmy Connor 
went down town with it, and saw Mr, Tre- 
maine.” The last words were uttered very 
slowly. 

**} wish I couk! see him.” 

It was not hard work to find Jemmy. 
Afver a little looxing up and down the street, 
Mra Dawson e-pied him, and summoned 
him within, explaining what was wanted of 
him. 

Jemmy went through with his usual 
ecrane and tug at his bat, bat lovoked de- 
cidedly awkward 

“Are you sure that you saw Mr. Tre-| 
maine?" Dora asked, j 

Jemmy flushed at the sound of the low, | 
sweet voice, and stared until his face grew) 
redder than before. | 

** Teli me bow you found the place,” she | 
went on evcourag: gly. | 

‘Sure, I hunted up an’ down the street 
lookin’ for the sign, an’ when I found it, a 








| man stood by the jour, * Who did you want” 
| sea be, an’ | ses—-Mr, Tremaine.’ 


* That's 
my name,’ ses be, an’ then I gev him the 
note, * That's lucsy,’ says be, ‘for 1 was 
just goin’ up to Wooilea, an’ with that he 
ses thankee, my lad, and crammed it in his 
pocket.” 


—— EE — 


neme changed, ao that ae ‘What kind of a looking man was he?” | 
A Cath Min Vise | _ Jemmy stared in blank wonder. SATURDAY E 
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| Dera aaked. 


‘Was he tall, and Ghl be have 2 fall 
brown beard ?" 

* Yes, a big pair of whisker. I think be 
was tal) ;” came more hesitati Truth 


| ndieea ypc: eit tle about 


That will do,” said Dora, wearily. “I 
am much Nw 


the room. turned ber face over oa 
the pillow and was silent a long while. 
(TO BE CONTINUED.) 


tw” The English lly made tow foreign: 





fearfully ani wonderfully made toa 

er. One of them, looking at s picture o 
number of vessels, said, ‘‘ Bee what a flock 
of ships.” He was told that a flock of ships 
was called a ficet, and that a fleet of sheep 
was called a flock. And it was added, for 


hie guidance cer" rPpoisrt 
¥ hat a fi 


our language, t of girls is called 
a bevy, that a bevy of wolves is called a 
pack, and a pack of thieves is called a 5 
and that a yang of angels is called « host 
and that a host of porpoises is called a shoal 
and a shoal! of bu aloes is called » herd, and 


a herd of children is called a troop, and a | 


troop of partridges is called a covey, and a 
covey of beauties is called a galaxy, and a 
galaxy of ruffians is called a horde, and a 


horde of rubbish is called a heap, and a heap | 


of oxen is called a drove, and a drove of 
blackguards is called a mob, and a mob cf 
whales is called a school, and a school of 
worshippers is called a congregation, and a 
congregation of engineers is called a corps, 
and a corps of robbers is called a band, and a 


swarm of people is called a crowd. 

tay” Ladies are to wear silver dust in 
their hair this year; so Paris decrees, 

(3 The monogram mania has seized all 
sorts of people, and so has the money-grab 
mauia. 


I CANNOT get over the notion, 
Though strive howe’er I may— 
For it sadly vexes the ocean 
- ot Le <a tye clay — 
ut ever and rougher 
The truth on my soul Sake in, 
That I sin—not beeause 1 suffer, 
But suffer because I sin.” 


t#™ Little Johnny was being catechised 
by his brother, who asked him what he was 
made of. Johnny replied, ‘ You, and me, 
and papa, are made of du mamma 
and sister are made of men's wibs.” 

(3 A French —— displayed his ex- 
ceeding politeness by his filling out the - 

rt of a one-eyed Duchess: tS Ryee dark, 

utiful, soft, full of expression—one of 
them being absent.” 

2 What girl goes most upon the ice? 
It's Kate, of course. 

tw Eanry Risinc.—A gentleman from 
Nevada, being asked by an old lady in re- 
lation to the welfare of a favorite scape- 
grace of a nephew who hal gone to that 
state, informed her that ‘‘the young man 
had died from early rising.” This puzzled 
the old lady very much, until, by dint of 
inquiry, she learned that ‘‘ early rising” is 
the Nevada phrase for hanging. 

(3 Fishes eyes have been utilize. 
They make a fine description of gluten, and 
attention has been turned to their preser- 
vation. 

(#” It is remarkable that none of our 
architects have been able to invent an effec- 
tual plan for ventilating a building. Is it 
beyond the power of human genius? 

€#™ A Minnesota paper says: ‘* The ladies 
of the regation have carpeted the Pres- 
byterian church at Shakopee, and request 
that gentlemen who chew tobacco, leave 
their mouths at the door.” 

t# A gentleman travelling on a steamer 
one day, at dinner, was making way with a 
large pudding close by, when he was told by 
a servant that it was dessert. ‘‘ It matters 
not to me,” said he; ‘I would eat it if it 
were a wilderness.” 

(3 A great many persons wish to live 
their lives over again because or Rce 
where they might have sinned, and didn’t. 

G2™ It is folly to act on the presumption 
that the smallest room in the house is large 
enough to asleep in. The largest is too small. 

C2 It is folly to eat without an appetite, 
er continue to eat after it has been satiated, 
merely to gratify the taste. 

(3 Oyster-breeding in the bay of St. 
Brieux, on the coast of Brittany, is a great 
auccess, Ata low estimate the banks were 
formed at an expense of forty-four dollers 
each ten years ago, which would now each 
yield twelve thousand dollars’ worth of 
oysters, 

(@™ Insanity.—Next to ill health, ac- 
cording to the recent report of the In- 
diana Asylum for the Insane, the principal 
causes of insanity in the West are domestic 
troubles and religious excitement. The 
victima of these disorders are nearly equal 
in numbers—twenty-seven of the former 
and thirty of the latter—in the Indiana 
Asylum. 

&#~ The London criminals are numerous. 
A delegation of citizens told the Home Se- 
cretary, the other day, that there are now 
112,403 professional criminals at large, and 
in the metropolis 2.280 receivers of stolen 

oods, and 5,689 lodging houses for thieves. 

he criminals have their own society, plac 
of meeting, public h » nts, 
They have their own public opinion, and 
care little forany other, They consider open 
theft as good as the ordinary cheating, if 
not as reepectable, ani that sort of respecta- 
bility is just what they do not care for. 

(3 A servant girl in Portland, lately took 
possession of a basket of champagne (with 
which her employers were about to regale 
suniry visitors,) and to have things in readi- 
ness, drew the corks from all the bottles, 
whittled them down and replace! them. 
When the corks were drawn again, of 
course there was no “pop,” and no vitality 
in the wine. 

t@ A woman acting as midwife at 
Houghton, Michigan, asserts that on a re- 
cent occasion when she was holding a child 
two weeks oli im her arms, and a physician 
was preparing a prescription for ite muther, 
the child raised up and uttered *‘in a plead- 
ing tone,” the word ‘‘ mother,” twice. She 
(the midwife) recognized this as a warning, 
and urged that the medicine should not be 
taken, but her sug were not heeded. 
Again, when the medicine was being taken 





| by the mother, the child repeated its ** warn- 


ing,” and before a day had passed the wo- 
man was dead 

CW At a late mecting of the Cin- 
cinnati Horticultural Society, Pre<ident 
Auderson, in speaking of the cut-worm, 
state! that he had found a remedy in 
sprinkling salt over his strawberry bed. He 
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at $2.50 for 20 
—we will send & Bakers Nor te Mean 
price $55. By remitting the difference of price in 
cash, any higher achine will be sent. Every 
eubecriber In a List, Inasmuch as he pays 
$2.59, will get the Premium Stee! 
Address 
H Y PETERSON & Ce, 
319 Walnut 8, Philadelphia. 
Notice.—Co ould always 


rrespondents sh: 
keep copies of any a they may 


send to us, in order to oie ae 
band of locusts is called a swarm, and a of loss; an we cannot be for the 


safe keeping or return of any manuscript. 


BACK NUMBERS, 
We can still supply back numbers of Tur 





Post to the first of the Additions 
can be made to clubs beginning at that time, 
at the club rates, and we supply the 


back numbers, Of course it is necessary 
that all the subscriptions in a club should 
end at the same time. 


THE COMING YEAR, 

We design making Tue Post for the 
coming year superior to what it has ever 
been. 

In the way of new Novelets we are able 
already to announce :— 


Cut Adrift; or, The Tide of Fate. 
BY AMANDA M. DOUGLAS. 


The Red Court Farm. 
By MRS. WOOD, Author of ‘* East Lynne.” 


A New Neovelet 
BY GUSTAVE AIMARD, Author of ‘‘ The 
Queen of the Savannah.” 


A New Nevelet 
BY ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Author of 
‘* St. George and the Dragon.” 





With Ormer NovELeEts and Snort STo- 
nies, by a host of able writers. 

A copy of either of our large and beauti- 
ful steel Engravings—‘‘ The Song of Home 
at Sea,” “‘ Washington at Mount Vernon,” 
** One of Life's Happy Hours,” or ‘‘ Everett 
in His Library”—will be given to every full 
($2.50) subscriber, and also to every person 
sending on aclub. Members of a Club, wish- 
ing an Engraving, must remit one dollar ex- 
tra. These engravings, when framed, are 
beautiful ornaments for the parior or li- 
brary. ‘‘ The Song of Home at Sea,” is the 
new engraving, prepared especially for this 
year, at a cost for the mere engraving alone, 
of nearly $1,000! 

When it is considered that the yearly terms 
of Tue Post are so much lower than those of 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we 
think we deserve an even more liberal sup- 
port from an appreciative public than we 
have ever yet received. And our prices to club 
subscribers are so low, that if the matter is 
properly explained, very few who desire a 
literary paper will hesitate to subscribe at 
once, and thank the getter-up of the club 
for calling the paper to their notice. 

For TERMs see head of editorial column. 
Sample numbers are sent gratis to those de- 
sirous of getting upclubs. If any of our 
readers has a friend who he thinks would 
like to take the paper, send us the address, 
and we will send him or her a specimen. 

o : 





NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

Har Masesty's Tower. By WILLIAM 
Herwortu Dixon. Published by Harper 
& Brothers, New York ; and also for sale by 
Claxton, Remsen «& elfinger, Philada. 
This is a very interesting history of most of 
the prominent events which have occurred 
in the celebrated Tower of London. 

He Knew He Was Riont. By ANTHONY 
TROLLOorE, author of ‘‘ Orley Farm,” ‘‘ 5mal! 
House at Allington,” &. With Mlustra- 
tions by Marcus ‘y= ~~ a —_ 
lished by Harper .. New York; an 
also fer sale by Claxton, iemesn & Haffel- 

lada. 


finger, Phi 

Tux Count or Monte-Cristo. With 
Illustrations. By ALEXANDER DuMas, au- 
thor of ‘‘ The Three Guardsmen,” &. Pub- 
lished by T. B. Peterson & Bros., Philada. 

ANNIE OF GEIERSTEIN, and Fatn Marp 
or Pextu. Two Novels by Sir WALTER 
Scott, Bart. Published by T. B. Peterson 
& Bros., Philada. 

Wasupurnn & Co.'s AMaTEUR CULTI- 
vaTor'’s GUIDE To THE FLOWER AND 
KITCHEN GARDEN : Containing a descriptive 
list of two thousand varieties of flower aad 
vegetable seeds; also, a list of French Hy- 
brid Gladiolus. For sale by Washburn & 
Co., Horticultural Hall, No. 100 Tremont 
street, Boston. 

Tus Stupy oF Lanovaces, Broucut 
Back To 1Ts TKUE PRINCIPLES; OR, THY 
ART OF THINKING IN a Forsion Lan- 
Guace. By C. Maxce., Kat. Leg. Hon. 
author of ** as a Means of Mental 

D. a 
pleton & Co., New York; and also f 
by Turner Brothers & Co., Philada. 
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tH A Chicago reporter took 


phonographic 
usel it in the propertion of four bushels to | notes of his eweetheart's love talk, and tried 


the acre. 


| to prevent jilting by threatening publicat ou. 
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NEW Music. 


Tar Wrratu or Gems: A collection of 
the most popular songs, ballads, and duets, 


SUNBEAS. 





with an Accompaniment for the Ptano-| Nestle down in their generous light ; 


Forte. Published by Oliver Ditson &Co., 


Let them play o'er your checkered dress, 


Boston ; and also for sale by C. W. A. Tramp- | Tben while lips and brow they caress 


ler, Philada. 


owr’s Muetcat. Monrtnty. Published | Prison it c 


Grarp one piittering, treinbling strand, 
ose in your dimpled hand, 


and sold by Ehas Howe, 108 Conrt Street, | Hide it away in your heart to shine 


Boston. Each number contains $6 worth of | When the day shail break with no cheering | 


first-class piano music, for thirty-five cents. 


WArtTine For Tuer. Reply to ** Belle | In the years to come, dear, never part 
me Swina | With the warm, bright suushine in your 
IN THe DELL.” Two pieces, Published at heart. 


Mahone,” and “‘ Tax Gnuare 
Whitney's “Palace of Music,” Toledo, 
Ohio. 


-— 





Mre. Linceln at Prankfert. 

Mrs. Lincoln is at Frankfort with her son, 
whol ot saber. She owe ehane of the 
ublic hote avery plain yoy 
ng style, occupying a room in the third 
story, keeping much to herself, and 
having the reputation of being very indus- 
trious. She is quite economical, and if ap- 
ces do not mislead, she has no more 
unds than are necessary {o make her com- 

fortable. To Americans she speaks ve 
freely of the President, her ken 
and always with tears. Two periods of the 
Presidential career of Mr. coln she al- 
es + to PT ype f as. The one oe 
the last spent in eld before 
he first started for W: oe other 
is connected with the last day of Mr. Lin- 
coln's life. He had a presentiment when he 
left his house at 8 eld that be should 
never enter it n, @ was tender, but 
very sad in all farewells to his neigh- 
bors, When he got into his carriage to go 
to the station he gave the old , 
where he had es so many bappy hours 
of his life, a long. fond, Hagen look. 
Turning to his wife, he aid: My dear 
take a look at the old house. We shall 
never live in it again—never.” He leaned 
back in his carriage and was silent till he 
reached the station, The day on which Mr. 
Lincoln was shot he seemed very sad and 
worn down, Before he left the broeakfast- 
table Mrs, Lincolu said to him—‘ Yon need 
rest, you are exliausted. Promise me that 
you will ride with me this afternoon at three 
o'clock,” and he promised. Mrs, Lincoln 
said—‘*Shall I invite some friends to go 
with us?” He said—‘ No; let us go alone.” 
He was ancommonly tender during the 
whole ride; spoke of their pleasant home in 
a their early les ; the death 
of their children; the noble men who had 
died in battle; and the dear friends they 
had left behind. He seemed like one on the 
Western slope and nearing the going down 
of the sun, whose joys and the friends of 
his youth were clustering around him. The 
rest of the story the work! knows by heart. 
Whatever may have been thought of Mra, 
Lincoln during the heat and coutlict of the 
rebellion, she has won on this side of the 
water only friends by her lady-like and re- 
tired conduct. The best friends of America 
here thinks she has been treated rather 
harshly. Military men are unanimous in the 
opinion that she is entitled to a pension as 
much as any seldier’s widow, for by our Con- 
stitution the President is the head of the 
army, and he fell in the cause of his coun- 

try.—Cor. Boston Journal. 





(@™ Angelina Podesta, an Italian lady of 
one hundred years’ standing, last week, at 
Cincinnati, went to a ball and danced from 
9P. M.to5 A.M. The old lady was among 
the first on the floor and the last to leave it, 
participating in almost every dance. 

aw” A pin manofacturing company in 
Connecticut manufacture nearly seven mil- 
lions of pins per day. The number put on 
papers last year approximates the enormous 
sum of 2,000,000,000, or more than enough | 
to supply every human inhabitant of the 
globe with a pin each, 

(#7 A child three years old was recently 
run over by atrain of 60 coal cars on the 
Erie Kailway. He fortunately fell between 
the tracks, allowed the train to pass over 
him, and rising uninjured, ran into a shanty 


rign; 


When thought shal! wake this sleeping brain, 
And you t sorrow knowledge gain ; 
When this sweet face wa stern and wise, 
And a jaded look rests in these eyes: 

When yon learn as sunlight dries the dew, 
So fade the phantoms men pursue. 

Then closer and closer guard the strand 
You — long ago through your baby 


In the cells of your heart may the blest 
beam 1 

And keep that h though the head grow 
gray. 


Tue New Captnet.—Mr. Washburne ha- 
ving resigned the office of Secre of State, 
owing to his ill health, and Mr. Stewart as 
Secretary of the Treasury, not being wil- 
ling to give up his importing business, the 
President aenunabed Hamilton Fish, of New 
York, Secretary of State; George 8. Bout- 
well, of Massachusetts, Secretary of the 
Treasury, and Gen. John A. Rawlins, Secre- 


a of War. 

. B. Washburne, of Illinois, was also 
nominated Minister to France; Frank Moore, 
Assistant Sécretary of Legation to France; 
and A. K. Smart, Marshal for District of 
Columbia; and they were shortly afterwards 
all confirmed by the Senate. 

Mr. Borie, of Philadelphia, remains aa Se- 
cretary of the Navy; and Mr. Cresswell, of 
Maryland, Post Master General. 


G3” A boa constrictor in Singapore haa 
swallowed a young lady, who wore at the 
time a $15,600 iamond necklace, The 
young lady is of no valuc now, but the 
necklace is—so about thirty thousand na- 
tives are diligently searching for the snake. 

(2 San Francisco can claim to have the 
greatest varicty of religious worship of any 
city in the land. Not only has it a Chincse 
——. but a Greek church began its public 
services there on the lat Thursday in Au- 
. There are about one thousaud mem- 

rs of this church in California, emigrants 
from Russia. Their number will doubtless 
be increased from Alaska, where tho Greek 
religion prevails, 

Com Mins Elwood, of Buffalo, having been 
pictured in a New York paper as appearing 
at the rink carnival tenmnodeotiy dressed as 
Mercury, ber father has sued the publisher 
for $50,000 damages as libel. 

G3 A Richmond lady being asked whether 
she considered the Black Crook an objection- 
able exhibition, replied that she “saw no 
objection to ladies going.” Well, may not 
gentlemen go wherever it is fit for ladies 
to go? 
C2 There are now nine velocipede schools 
in Boston 1. on Ae successful operation. 
ca poe ves a strange ac- 
count of a Moy at } etolk, who has applied, 
it is said, to the state authorities to be de- 
citizenised, and then he intends to go to 
England, and after a sufficient apology for 
the rebellion of his ancestors in 1776- will 
ask to be restored to the condition of a 
British subject. He is said to be a man of 
wealth. 
cw” Uran.—The Salt Lake Daily Tele- 
graph invites strangers to visit Utah, eat 
strawberries and apples, and adds:—‘‘ You 
need not have more than one wife if you 
don’t want to. There's no compulsion about 
CW” The Clerk of the Maseachusetts House 
says the statute book is made of public acts 
and private axes, 
(3 To have a man ns Secretary of the 
Treasury who will honestly collect the reve- 





by the roadside as if nothing had happened. 

(3 A spring wagon has been invented by 
a gentleman in Maysville, Kentueky, which 
he proposes to run without any kind of 
animal or steam power. He has already 


perfected a small model, which rans up or! they had reached, consumers are corres- 


down hill very rapidly. The power is re- 
ceived from an immense coiled steel «pring, | 


being wound up. In going up hill tie spring 
exhausts itself, but in going down hill winds 
itself up. The inventor claims that he can 
carry very heavy loads over any ordinary 
road. 

t@” A boy in Brentwood, England, re- 
cently snapped a pistol at the head of a 
woman. It was not loaded, but the woman 
fell dead—killed by imagination. 

¢#~ London Fun wants to know how Art 


Unions were conducted in the days of the | 


Pre- Raffle-ites. 


(3 A stone weighing 450 carats, now | 


supposed to be a diamond, was found in 
Virginia nearly one hundred years ago, by a 
man who pioked it up to throw at a rabbit. 
Noticing that it glittered in the sun, he 
took it home to his children to play with, 
not supposing it to be valuable. It has re- 
mained in the family till now. It is worthy 
of note that many scientific men have long 
been of opinion that diamonds would at 
some time be found in Virginia. 

(@ John A. Washington died at New- 
bern, N. C., last week. He was the grand- 
son of the uncle of the Father of his Country. 
Query for genealogists: What relation was 
John to his country ’ 

(3#" A Washington correspondent writes: 
Among the profoundly important subjects 
of a conversation which I recently chanced 
to overlear, from some fashionable ladies, 
was the tastefulness and extra nicety of the 
ice-creams served up at one of Mra. Attorney 
General Evart's receptions. It was men- 
tioned as sumething unique that some of the 
ices were in exact imitation of watermelons 
and cantelopes, even to the seeds, and the 


gradations of color of the rind, and of the 


pink and white of the inside. 
{2 A Detroit paper says: “‘ During the 


greatest excitement in the female conven- | 


tion at Chieago, a hair-mattress maker of- 
fered $100 for the privilege of sweeping out 
the hall after the meeting.” 

t# We leam that all Methodists, 
whether male or female, are to vote on the 


up in all the churches this year. 
2 The yreat ladies of Paris have deter- 
mined tc abolish chignons. False bair is to 


if they dressed their own hair. In the day- 
time the hair is to be simply plaited and 
confine: in a net. In the evening it will 
only be needful to put on the head a crown, 
or a wreath of roves or ivy, or sume other 
creeping plant. Glad of it. 





which will run for half an hour without | ayunounces to Chicago that she preaches the 


nue, ix said to be worth $75,000,000 a year 
to the country—that large amount being 
yearly either not collecte 1, or stolen. 

tw The price of sugars having fallen 
two cents at wholesale from the high prices 


pondingly glad. 
C(@” The Reverend Mrs, Buffum kindly 


rospel of Lord the Mother, God the Father, 
hrist the Son, and Soul the Daughter, sus- 
taining herse]f by the Holy Bible, every day 
in the week, Sanday excepted. 
The Suez Canal, it is stated, even if 
' successfully complete, cannot be kept in a 
roper condition without great difficulty, 
from the following causes :— First. The Nile 
| deposit choking up Port Said, Second, The 
sand of the desert drifting into the canal. 
Third. The Cestructive action on the banks 
| of the canal likely to be caused by the waves 
from passing vessels. Fourth, The enor- 
| mous evaporation which wil! take place in 
summer months over the surface known as 
the Salt or Bitter Lakes. 
£9 A contemporary * thinka the million 
men who are now in pursuit of office are, to 


Baby, entranced with the sunbeams bright, 


CW John Johrston, than whom there is 
no better farmer in the Republic, anys that 





| gether, Horses and sheep form a more suit- 
j Sble partnership, as their grazing habits are 
similar 

C#™ At tho Iowa State Agricultural Con- 
| Vention recently held, the question of horso- 
j racing at faire met with an overwhelming 
defeat. Only a «ingle person raised his voice 
in ita favor. The county sovicties in that 
state and in Ohio are geverally taking steps 
to abolish this singular branch of an agri 
cultural exhibition, 

2 A young woman In Chicago has in- 
vented a new branch of female usefulness. 
She advertises that she will ‘‘ give lessons in 
etiquetie, and the way of conversing with 
lnlies, to any young gentleman who does 
not feel at ease in the society of the . 
baite wex. Tuition to lovers, extra.” She 
—_ @ speciality of proposals in various 

orm, 

C2 The wealthiest man in America is 
young Stevens, son of the late Elwin A. 
Stevens, who, when he reaches hia ma- 
jority, will be worth $150,000,000, by the 
mivance in the value of his real estate in 
New Jersey. 

tH Cure ron N&URALGIA.—An ex- 
change says:—One of our lady readers in- 
forms us that pure lard, thoroughly rubbed 
in on the parts affected, will surely give re- 
lief in the worst cases of neuralgia, This 
is a very simple prescription, and should be 
tested by thosc troubled with this distress- 
ing complaint, 

‘a new theatre in New York is 
lighted with the oxyhydrogen flame; it was 
arranged to move the scenery by the means 
of steam pee, but the experiment was 
unsuccessful. 

ta San Francisco has had a mile race 
between a railroad train and a velocipede. 
The former won by a minute. 


THB MARKETS. 
FLOUR—The market continues dull. About 9000 


bbls sold euperiine , 
oats : rath for Northwent vate teen Wi 3a 
—_. 








2.80 for Penge fami : 6508.0 Sar Onto 
tor fanc 
hyve Flour sells at 1.00 y Nb 
UNAIN—There f« more 


fornia at $1,80@1, bus New York and 
Western white at $1,9001,% BP according to 
nality. Rye—wo estern and Penna at 
1,55491,57 bus. Corn— 50,000 bus ef yellow rold 
at WGUic Y bus, Oat» —d5,000 bus sold at Tad) THe 
for Western, and GO@T0c PB bus for Penva and 
Southern, 
PROVISIONS— Market qaict, Sales of Mees Pork 
et $23,50@9%. Messe Hert rolle at $2988,80 for 
city packed, Green Meate—Sales of 400 tes pickled 
Hame at 17¢R1T%c, and Shoulders at 13\g. Lard - 
alee of 700 bhle and tes Weetern at 104g ¢ for steam 
and kettle rendered. Butter-—taies of solid packod 
at ac, Cheere—Sales of prime factory at 81@ 
Be, zs well at 22¢R2tc PW doz, 

BARK. Sales No 1 Quercitron at 954 y. ton. 
FRUIT—reen Apples are solliug at 6205 ® bbl. 
Priod Fruit-—Sales of 7,000 Be of lS ennes-ve te 
at 11@11 4c, and 20,000 Be of North Carolina 12 
@ite PH, and Peaches at 1744 M@1Ae for halves, 12\5 
@14e for quarters, and 10@)8%c YP P for 
Hors— ot New York and Western at 12@ 
l6c, accord|ng to quality. 

HAY —Sales of prime Timothy ® 100 Me $1,70@ 
1,40; mixed do do §1,90@1,%; Inferior §1,1 1,15. 

SEK))S—28500 bas Cloverseed sold at §u, 10,25, 
Timothy; 1200 bus sold at $3,484. Flaxseed ie sell 
ing at $2,057,370 P bas. 


(2 A beautiful syrup of -sugar is 
being hawked about the towns of Germany, 
under the name of Swiss land-honey. It 
does not contain a particle of honey, and is 
made of starch which is converted into 
rape-sugar by the action of sulphuric acid, 
he sulphuric acid is afterward precipitated 
with marble or chalk. It can detected 
by the fact that a little of the sulphate of 
lime remains in solution, though perfectly 
harmless, 


PHILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS, 


The sapply of Beef Cattle during the part week 
amounted te about 1600 head. The prices realized 
from 104104 cte BB. 154 Cows brought from 625 
to OY bead. = Sheep—10,000 head were dispored of 
atfrom 8 QVvsc WD. 20 Loge sold at from 916,00 
to 17,00 B 100 Bs, 





CH A female society in an Ohio town is 
called the ** Knitting Machine,” and its pur- 
pose is to rout liquor-sellers by marching 
into a saloon, appropriating all the chuirs, 
and quietly sitting down to knitting. At 
one saloon, the ladies found the tables turn 
ed when the men present commenced furi- 
ously smoking. 


These Extracts can now be obtalned of reliable 
grocers everywhere. 


CH The sore straits to which Presidents 
are put to keep their own counsels is well 
illustrated by an anecdote told of Mr. Lin- 


j}coln, Before he had got well inured to the 


torture of Washington politicians, he was 
visited by an old friend from the West whom 
we will call Smith. ‘ Smith,” said the Pre- 
sident, with a rueful visage, ** out in Ilinois« 
they uxed to think me an honest man; but 
here these fellows twist lica right outof me!" 
Hewt'’s Court Tor.et Powpen is saperior to any 
other tor whitening the skin. It does not rub off or 
injure the complexion. No lady should be without 
this justly colebrated requisite for the toilet. The 
vale fur the last eight years has been anparalleled. 
Price Scents, Sold everywhere, T. W. Evane, Per 





a great extent, the most incompetent mil- 
lion to fill the offices of which they are in | 
pursuit.” The truth is that the man who 
asks for any office, thereby proves that he 
| ix not the proper man for the place, Office 
' should seek the man, not the man the office, 

C#” The recent New Hempshire election 
was carricd by the Republicans by about 
4,000 majority. 

C2 It having scemed an important ques- 
tion with the physicians of Paria how far 
they were at liberty to divulge information 
obtained from patients, when required to 
do so by officers of the law, they submitted | 
the matter to the lawyers of that city, and | 
have received for answer that ‘* the obliga- 
tory revelations of a medical secret does not 
exist in French legislation.” 

(# The Prench define “ flirtation” to 
be the boundary line between friendship 


| 
| 
| 


French cities are prohibiting the use 
of velocipedes on the pavements. 
€@ Isingiass is prepared from the en- 


| 
| 
| 
aud love. | 
| 


‘and should be perfectly soluble ia bviling 
water. 


tH” Tur Downwanp Roap.—A young | 


furser, 41 South Eighth St., 'hiladetpbia, sep?i-ty 


Hunt’s Bieom of Keses, 


A delicate color for the cheeks or Nps, doce not | 


warh off, and warraated pot to injure the skin, can 
only be removed with vinegar. and cannot be detected 
with a microscepe, It remain* permanent for rears, 
and can in no manner be diecovered from the natural 


flueh of health, and excites universal admiration. | 


Price @1. Sent by mall for $1.18 T. W. Bvone, Por 
fumer, 41 Sonth Fighth st., Vbiladelphia, septé-tly 


{%” A velocipede race took place at Wor 
cester, Mass., a day or two ago. There were 
eighteen competitors, eight of whom were 
thrown. The remaining ten finished a course 
of a littie lew than half a mile in various 
periols of time—the fastest rider making 
the course in seventy-two seconds, 


Spit, Spit; Hawk, Hawk. 
Why dou't you wee Wolcott's Annimitaton-—-pint 
hotties §1—and get rid of Catarrb? “Tis wold by al 


trails of certain fish, chiefly the sturgeon, | grusyiste mari at 
——- . 


{2 Sir James Y. Simpson, the celebrated 
physician of Edinburg, says that ‘a rattle 


lawyer in Chataque county, New York, ha- | snake or a tiger escaping from a travelling 
question of lay representation, which comes ving been asked to run for Congress, de- | menagerie into a school full of children 


clined, saying: —‘* It is true that I left my | 


father’s workshop, studied law, and have 
been admitted to the bar; bat I &rmly, 
downward step." 

C3 An ingenious man has invented a 
plan for making honeycombs. Thi« will save 
the bees a great deal of labor. and sccure a 
hive of honey in a short tine from the com- 

| Meucement of the working season. 


would, in all probability, not wound or kill 
neaily so many children as would @ boy or 


girl coming atnong them affected with, or | 
be repudiated—and women are to appear as though respectfally, decline to take another § 4¢;j] imperfectly recovert d from, pcariet 


fever, measles, or sma!) pox. 


| Hottowar'’s Orvtaryt Uneertainty te the hane 
of life: but there l* no on «rtalnty as to the cura- 
tive action of this O\ntment, for ,ever sores and a)! 


eZterpa! inf aumatious. 


cows and sheep should not be pastured to- | 


’ 
| CF Some years ago a reapected citizen of 
| London died, not making a will; his wife 
and other cilldren stepped in to administer; 
| but another wife and other chikiren also 
made their claim. It was then discovered 
that this steady man had two homes, and 
that he spent a quiet domestic life, turn 
an! turn about at either. In each he hada 
wife, and in each a growp up fawily, The 
second wife knew nothing of the fist; the 
Gret had never heard of the seound; bat 
| each regarded him asa commercial traveller, 


- | bound by business to make oceasional jour- 


neys from home. The anecdote ilustrates 
the more than geographical «dlistanve that 
separates one part of London from another, 
and the possibilities of concealment 


A Malarieus Meath. 

March, that gives oe a new President, is aleo the 
inaugural month of many harrassing disorders. En- 
tangled in tte foge are the eceds of coaghs, colds, and 
of that altcrnation of irigidity and Gre, mare widely 
known than admired, called fever and ague, The 
uly way to avoid these “tittle enpleasantacescs,” is 
to render the system strong enough to fight off the 
atmoepberic poison that produces thom, and the beet 
way to endow it with this repellant power is to tone 
it with HOSTETTER'S BTOMACH BITTERS. 

If a wayfarer were credibly informed that a rufflan 
wae wailing at the next corner, he would doubtlees 
turn tn his tracks, and take a safer route to his des: 
tination. With just shout the same amount of 
trouble, the attacks of diseases prevalent at thie rea 
ron may be evaded. Nay, the troable will be less, for 
drug stores lie in every one's rowte, and every re- 
spectable druggist in the Union keepe on hand Os 
TETTER'S BITTERS. The article te a staple of 
trade, and it would be a easy to Mud a grocery with- 
out sugar, as the store of an apothecary without this 
popalar tontle remedy. 

In view of the experience of the nation with re- 
gard to the article, during the apace of twenty years, 
it seome almost unpecossary to recapitulate its merite 
to Americans, But a* our population is increasing 
at the rate of a couple of millions a year, in the natu- 
ral way and by immigration, it may be as well to hint 
tothe rising generation and new arrivals, (the old 
settlers know all about it,) that HOSTETTER'S 
STOMACH BITTER®S be the most w ome and 
potent vegetable tonic ever manul ; that it ie 
a specific for debility, dyepepeia, billournessa, and 
miasmatic fevers; that it prevouta, as well as cures, 
these complaints and their complications; that it ts 
not ‘bad to take,” and ie absolutely harmiens, 

mart- i 


C7" Speaking of tho death of a celebra- 
ted Oxford boatman, the London Leader 
says: ‘Our best rowers and athictes al 
most invariably die of heart disease, and 
die at the very moment when the bodily 
system appears in superb order. Athletic 
acience is a very Moloch, whose victima, 
were they told up, would frighten the ner- 
voug into the opposite extreme—that of not 
undergoing sufficient exertion to keep the 
physical system in good working order.” 


mR. BM. M.-Navwar's Reavy Ruwisr.—To be 
ured op all occasions of palin or sudden sickness. 
Immediate rclief and consequent eure for the ail- 
monte and discases preecribed, te what the Kauar 
guarantees, to perform. Ite motto |e plain and aye- 
tematic: Ji will eurely cure/ There le no other 
remedy, bo other Liniment, no kind of Pam-au,- 
Lem, that will check pain so seddenly and so rate 
factorily ae Rapwar's Heavy Ketmmp. It ba, been 
thoroughly tested in the workshop and im the fcld, 
in the counting-room and at the fergo, among civi- 
liane and soldiers, in the parlor and in the hospital, 
throughout all the varied climes of the earth, and 
one general verdict has come home; “ The moment 
Radway's Heady Relief ta applied externally, or 
taken inwardly according te directions, rain, from 
whatever caver, ceases to exist!” Use no other 
kind for Sruarme, or Busnes, of Scatpa, or Cura, 
Cuasrs, Baviwees, or Steaine. It te excottent for 
Cuca cara, Mosgurro Brrea, aleo Briones oF Por 
sonous Inescts, It le unparalleled for SUN StHog me, 
Aproriexy, Harusates, Toormacnn, Tr Dorov- 
weex, INFLAMMATION OF Tur Bromacn, Bows, 
Kipwrvs, &c. Good for almoet everything. No 
family should be without It. Follow directions and 
arpeedy cure will be effected. Sold by Draggiste. 
Price 50 cents per bottle. mardcowt! 


MARRIAGES. 


OF Marringe notices mart alwaye be accompanied 
by a responsible name. 





On the 7th Instant, by the Rev, Theodore Stevens, 
Mr. Witssam Jd. Waay to Mies Lucy A. Serta, both 
of thie elty, 

On the tth of Fob, by the Rev Jeo FE. Smith, 
Mr) Witstiam Surtiimmosenune to Mise Annie It, 
bucstren, both of thie city 

On the sth of Feb, by the Hey, J. Li, Peters, Mr 
Witisas W. Axonews to Mise Vinginia W. mrier, 
daughter of Holt, Sticf, Eeq., both of thie elty. 

On the Sd instant, by the Mev, William T. Bva, 
Mr. dacom Avams ules Kien MoUsanry, both of 
thie cit 


Mr. Wittiam A. Mitien to Mies Satire KH. Bauw 
pena, both of this city 

Ou the 34 of Veb., by the Rev, W. ©. Robinson, 
Writsam A. Snanre to Miee BU. Pannen 


DEATHS. 


Notices of Deaths must always be accomps 
Bicd by a responsible name 








| Onthe Oh inetant, Koneat W. Saw. in bie 19h | 


year 
On the Sth Inetant, Mre, CaTuaning CoTTeeit, 
god LY ear 
On the “th Instant, Etiza Enotren, to her th 
year 


j bis al your. 


On the Tth ipetant, Farornnn Divraman, aged | 
years 

nthe Tih inetant, Kowanny W. Faewton, io his) 
| 20th ye ar, 
; Ou the fuh inetant, dames Mantis, io bis 2th 
vear 


On the @th instant, Jonas PP. Evug, tn bie Theh 
year. 





AGENTS WANTED FOR 
Secrets of the Great City, 


1A Work descriptive of the VIRTUES and 
| the VICES, the MYSTERIES, MISE 

RIES and CRIMES of New 
' York City 
| 
ly 


If you wish to know how Fortenes are made and 


ostin a day how Shread Wen are rein 
letreet. how Countrymen are ewindtod by Sharpers 
| how Minieters and Mer bants are Blace mailed, how 
jranee Halle and Conc rt Suloune are Managed, bow 
Gambling Houses and Lotteries are ¢ onducted, Low 
Steck and Ol) Companies Onriginat and how the 
| Mubbles Baret, reed thie work it contains 3D fone 
engravings, teble all shont the Morterice and ( rites 
of New York, and i+ the Spices t and C beapest work 
of the kind pubiished 


ONLY $2.50 PER COPY, 

| $47" Send for CrimtLans and ere ot TERMS, 
atd afull desct ption of the Wore Address, JUNLS 
BKLOTILENS A fo. Philadelphia, Pa 


CAUTION. —lolerior works of a similar charac. 
hook» you bey 





ter are being circulated. See that th: 


* contain 33 fue engravings aud elt at $2.90) per 


| copy. tele 








On the 2th of July, by the Rev. Saml. Darborow, |” 


On the Mh instant, Josnem Brooks, to hie siet | 


| 
in the 7th inetant, dane, wife of Alfred Linn, ia | 


din Wall | 












| yam pov wn TN ALT DIME, MUSIO 
Petit om +) Music Paper, 4 pages— ( clured 
titles, music BAd words. pried, 8 cemte each. The 
whele 50 malled for 99 te. 


NOW RBADY: 

Nos 1. Captain Jinks 

2 Won't You Tell Me Why, Robin? 

i We'd Retter Bide a Wee 

4. Miue Bree 

\ Net for Joseph 

* Good Bye, Sweetheart, Good Dre 

7. I Meally Doo't Think I ® hall Marry 
®. Vralee of Tears 

& Champagpe Cbarile, 

10, Skating Rink Polka. 

Il. Geneviowe Wale 

1% Come Hither, My Raby, My Derting 
1°. The Danteh ‘» Whistle. 

It. Little Rope ay. 
“nM te’s tet 
1%, Hie Love Shines Over All. Sacred Song 
7. The Old Oottage Cleck. 
18 Silver Chimes 
1% The Rere of Erin. 
0 Arm-in-Arm, Polka Maroarka 


81. She M Not fait Your Fancy 

a ting a . 

or. Waltz pd Down at Branch. 
94. Bet T Love Thee. 

. The Passing Bell. 

* Take Back Heart. 

87. See, the Conquering Hero Comes. 
98 There's a Charm in Spring. 

% Up tn a« Balloon. 

wu. Olymopte Hohotiech. 

31. Ixton Gale 

mm. Reantiful te. 

58 Light of the World. Sacred Song. 
™. The Life 

™. The w Ww 

™. 1 Will Not Ask to Prees that Cheek. 
wT. Suean'’s & . 

= peas of Love, Inetrumental, 

al ’ 

40 Relies of Roatway, 

41. Geme from Orphee. Vielle and Piano. 
S Cope, be ny « bed 
44, Mt. Ridvoles Oalop. 

#. The Moon Lit Bea. 

= Pertcoie’s Letter. Inetrumestal. 
47. Home 


4. Le Sabre on 
M0. Call Me ne Own, 
PT! can be obtained at the ae Bosh ond 
« Stores, or by encivsing 
BACH, to the Pottiohee Other eheiee will 
rapid follow. Agents wanted. BENJ, W. HITOCH- 
or ‘K. No. 08 Spring Ht, New York. 





| Tost patched “PUR MORNING Pane 
A collection ef religious somge, tor Suaday-schools 


“in book of religious agnge for ehlideyn wwe wy 


an 
which eared to them to be well adapted for the 


ene of Mae seule and the hal of 
whore anaali ue t veln ‘ 
care has been taken In Ths etioction het the 
might faithfully reflect the semtiment of the music 
a» well ae equal it in elevation of tone, Price | 
boards, §5 conta; peper, 30 cents. Sent, 
of recelpt of price. 

OLiVen DITAON & OO., Publishers, 

17 Wash! 


natoe Boston. 
a TT) Lee new Yoke. 
Reliable Vegetable Seeds. 








Rad seed te an vation loea. By for 
a ‘vile ~~ yi Fy ® 
R. DOLLARD, 
U 618 

CHESTNUT &T., 

PUILADELPUTA, 
* PREMIER ARTISTE 

= . 
HAIR. 


Inventor of the celebrated GORAAMER VENT 
LATING WIG and ELASTIO BAND TOUPACES, 
Instructions to enable Ladice and Gentlemen te 
measure thelr own heads with scouracy. 

For Wige, Inches. Towpees and Ncaips, 
No, 1.—The round of the! ——- 
head. Ne 1, forehead 
“ @—From forehead back as far as bald, 
over the head to) “ & —Over forehead as 
ar 


cx. 





ruund the forehead. 


He hae always ready for sale « eplendid stock of 
Gents’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladies’ Wigs, Halt Wigs, 
Frizote, Braida, Curls, &c., beautifully manotac- 
tared, and as cheap as any ertablishment In the 
Union, Letters from any part of the world will re- 
ceive attention. 

Private roome for Dyeing Ladies’ and Gentlemen's 
Hair. noteoowly 


a ee 


COMPARE PRICES, 


TIE MASON & HAMLIN ORGAN CO,, whose 

Organs are acknowledged to be the best, have this 
ecason Introduced very Important improv. mente and 
now etylee of Organs, and have materially reduced 
prices. Four Octave Organa, 900 each, Five Octave 
Jouble Ke d Organs, Five Stops, $19. Keery one 
having any tdea of purchasing an Urgan should at 
least obtain one of their cirewlare (which will be 
sont free,) and compare prices, Address the MASON 
& HAMLIN OKGAN CO, 506 Broadway, Now 
York, or 154 Tremont &., Boeton. mart & 


‘REATLY INCREASED DEMAND Ia 
Bithe MENVENHALL IMPROVED ORLF 
ACTING HAND LOOM wold by 1. T. THOMAS 
(rucevseorto A. Gates & Co, whe hae now im- 
proved and perfected the shove Loom, eo that BR 
Carpets, Satinet: Jeane, Linseye Tweed Balmor 
| Skirting and numerous other etylee, with the Ply 
| Shuttle can be ooven by eimoply tarming an easy 
crank at the rate of W to W yards per day by « girl 
or bey thirteen of fourteen yeare of age 
For teetimoniale, cirenlare, samples of cloth, ee 
lint, Ae, address with etampe H. T. THOMAS, 88 
| Norih 1th St, Philadelphia, Pe. Also supplies warp 
on beam or ja chain for cloth of carpyt reeds, bar 
mers, ehuttlos, bobbins, Ae, Ae, fH im 





a ~ — 


Le ix STENMLING IN MONEY 
{ 150,000,000 wed betas romain om 
claimed tn Ragland, Scotlud and Ireland, In many 
leases as far back a 190 Fee to search for any 
name 2 Genealogies traced. Wille searched for, 
All Lettere muet be pre pant Gina to, 
fefirm Unelained des and Petates Ayeney 


| No. 6 Prince Wales’ Koad, Loudoun, England. 


A DAY to male and female sgents to intro 
R20) 5 e th BUCKEYE g20 SHUTILE SEW 





LaNG. MACHINES. Stitch alike om both «ides, and 
lie the only Heeneed Shuttle Machine ia the market 

eolal t hewe than § 10. 
All other are lufringements, and the seller and 


| user are | able to prosecution and imprisonment, 


} We witculare tree, Andress 
ihe: W. A HENSDEKSON & CO 


mari2-o. (| velamd, Oble. 
a 
| ‘ ’ 

| ( A N C kK R 

| Cured without pan, ase of the knife, of caustic 


clare ent free of charge. Addresa, 
DES, BAMOUCK A SON, 
700 Proadway, New York. 


burning qi 


> TO 6200 PEM MONTH GUAR- 
S100 AN TELD.—Sure pay. Salaries paid weekly 
ty Avent ewerywhere selling our Patent Peorlasting 
Whete Were Clothes Lines, Call at or write for par- 
tolare to the Giaanu Wins Wonna, 861 North 
Phird Ot, Philadeiphis, ba Inarbeow at 


( A NONTH TO AGENTS. Wand 
| 0) First ( \are Ageuts Male and Female. We 
have nothiog for carlgsity seekers, but sleadg aad 
very profitatle employment for those who realy 
| mean bucinee* elth ¢ Ladies or Gents, For tal! par 
tleulare by retere mail, address enclosing # 5 cent 
stamp, ( L. VANALLEN & CO., 48 Mew ot, New 
j York City os om 
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TUSBA THE CARPET. 


Aa at their work two weavers sat, 
Beguiling time with friendly chat— 
Thry touched upon the price of meat, 
Ro high, a weaver scarce could eat. 


brate, and sickly wife, 
almost tire of life; 

my fare, 
man oan bear 


What with 
Quoth Dick, 
So hard my work, so 
*Tis more than 


How glorious is the rich man's state! 
Hie house so fine, his wealth so great! 
Heaven is uaju-t, . must agree. 
Why all to him? Why none to me! 


- spite < =m Ge Soripture a 
te , 

Thee world, (indeed I've thought #0 long,) 

Is ruled, methinks, extremely wrong. 


Where'er I look, where'er I ’ 

“Ti ll confused, and bard, and range; 
good are trou ’ 

kok oh che wicked eso > eae. 


Queth dete. Cor tremenee ee, 
y thus we blame our Maker's laws ; 
Parte of His ways alone we'know, 

Tis all that man can sce below. 


Ree'st thou that carpet, not half done, 
Which thou, dear Dick, bast well begun ? 
Behold the wild confusion there, 

Bo rude the mass, it makes one stare! 


A stranger, ignorant of the trade, 

Would say no meaning’s there conveyed ; 
For «hero's the ilddie, where's the r? 
‘Thy carpet now is all disorder! 


Quoth Dick, My work is yet in bits, 
Bat still, in every part it ite; 
Besides, you reason like a lout, 
Why, man, that carpet is inside out! 


Bays John, Thou say'st the thing I mean, 
And now I hope to cure thy spleen ; 

This world, which clouds thy soul with doubt, 
ls but a carpet inside out. 


Aa when we sec there shreds and ends, 
We know not what the whole intends ; 
fo when on earth things look but odd, 
They're working still sumo scheme of God. 


No plan, no pattern, can we trace, 

All wants proportion, truth, and grace ; 
Tho motley mixture we deride, 

Nor see the beauteous upper side. 


But when we reach that world of light, 
And view those works of God aright, 
Then shall we see the whole design, 
And own the Workman is divine. 


What now scem random strokes, will there 
All order and design appear ; 

Then shall we praise what here wo spurned, 
For there the carpet shall be turned. 


Thou'rt right, quoth Dick, no more I'll 
rumble 

That fis eal world's no strange a jumble; 

My impious doubta are put to fight, 

For my own carpet sete me right! 


=]. - 


SIX INCHES OF STEEL, 





Years ago—how long I need not tell—I | 


$a 


tion; as he did so, 1 noticed the slightest 
, the slightest ble, but etill a limp 
— I saw, ac I watched him du the 
lesson, was from a stiffening of the knee- 
— I thought it was a curious thing to 
taking lessons in the most active of ex- 
ercises of an old genticman who was lame, 
bat I could sce at ence that he was a most 
perfect master of the w nm. 

“ That will do for to-day for the sword, 
monsieur; now for the dance, if monsieur is 
not too much fatigued.” 

** Not at all—not the least.” 

“ Well, then, t begin. You know a little 


of the dance ’" 

** A very, very Uttle—as little as of French, 
monsieur.’ 

** Ah! you shall know all better in « little.” 


He took from off the piano « small violin 
and bow, and ran a rapid scale on the strings. 

‘Good. Now, yourself comme ca. 
One, two, three. You see it is simple—firet 
position, second position, third position— 
oo ey No, ae, eneiee, See eens : 
si wrong ~ ; Comme ca, thy 
deuz, now— Peate/ my limb is troublesome 
to-day ; 1 cannot dance.” 


He moved to the door, and half-opening 
it, called im in French: ‘* Julie, 
Julie, descend quickly in your shoes.” In 


a few seconds entered Julie. 

Julie! Itisal time now since I first 
saw Julie. Can I picture her? A tall dark 
girl, with black—in‘'ensely black —large eyes, 
child's eyes; a small mouth, full lips, and a 
form thin, bony, and lithe as a grayhound's; 
dressed in a low child's dress, much too 
amall and short for her. She was like a 
obild of ten, seen threugh a glass that made 
her the size of a girl of eighteen. ** Made- 
moiselle de Bonheur— Monsieur Arthur For- 
reater.” 

Bhe courtesied low, in the style then in 


fashion; 1 made my best bow. ‘Julie, my 
limb is ny w ; I cannot teach; you 
shall teach this gentieman his dance.” 


**Oul, men pere.” 

** Now, n. Un, deux, trois. Regard 
mademoiselle's feet, monsieur ; it is her feet 
that dance. Un, deux, trois.” And so on 
for nearly half an hour, during which the 
eternal ** Un, deux, troia” was occasionally 
interrupted by little anatches of the strings 
with the fingers, and sudden sweepings of 
the bew over the instrument. ‘‘ Good, mon- 
sieur: you have life, you bave soul; you 
shall yet dance—you fec] the music. It 
shall creditable to me to have taught 
you. Julie, you shall wish monsieur good- 
day." 
y Bonjour, monsicur,” said Julie; and 
with a low courtery she left us. 

** And when will you come again ?" 

** The day after to-morrow I can come.” 

** Bien; come then, I shall hope J lim 
will then be well. Bonjour, monsieur;" 
and the old gentleman rang the bell and 
bowed me out. 

The day came, and I went again, and was 
directly shown up-stairs into the room. 

‘* Ah, monsieur, we are unfortunate; my 
limb is no use. This climate of yours is bad 
for old soldiers; my wounded limb aches for 
want of the sun.” 

**T whall be giad to call another day, if 
more convenient." 

‘No, no; it is of no consequence; Julie 
will teach you. Will you be so kind as to 
open the door for me ?—I am crippled.” 

** Certainly.” 

‘Julie, Julie!" thundered the old man; 
‘descend quickly, with your shoes and your 











wished to learn tho two prominent accom. | « reage.” 


plishments ef a gentleman of that day, 
fencing and dancing. A friend gave me the 
address of a tenant of his in Russell Square, 
a French refugee, who taught there arta. 


Julie came in speedily, and with a small 
leather breast-quard in her hand, ‘“ Bon- 
jour, monsieur ” 

**Bonjour, Mademoiselle Ju— de Bon- 


One afternoon | called and asked was M. | bcur.” 


Jacques at home. 


A stout, hearty -looking 


‘* See, now, you shall take your lesson 


English girl opened the door, and replied | from mademoiselle,” said monsieur, as he 


that the old gentleman was in, would I 
*‘oome in here?" ‘ Here” was a sinall room 
on the right ef the wy 

The heavy slipshod feet toiled up the 
stone staircase ; | heard a door half opened, 
and the murmuring of voices, and then the 
slipsho! feet tolled slowly up another flight, 
anda firm yet light tread descending told 
me that M. Jacques was coming. 

The door opened, and a tall, white-baired, 
soldier-like figure entered the room, and the 
keeu eyes swallowed me and my belongings 
at a glance 

**Good-day, sir, You are English; but, 
do you speak French ¥" 

* Un peu.” 

“Ah! I see, a very, very little; let us 
then talk in your tongue till by-and-by." 

Clearly, I did not speak French well, in 
M Jacques’ opinion. 

** You desire me for what!” 

** My friend, Mr. Wileon—" 


| grace that excelled her father's. 


buckled on her leather armor, and fitted her 
mask. ‘* Now, salute, Julie, salute.” Julie 
went through the motions with an ease and 
** Now, 
you must regard the band of mademoiselle ; 


| the time has not come to you to watch her 


eyes, Now, en guard, Good. Carte— 


| thrust." 


I thrust as gently as possible, while Julia, 


| with the foil in her left hand, slipped the 
| fingers of the right along my blade to aid 
| the bend 


in true fencing etyle. 
‘Bah! Monsieur, do not fear; it has not 


| arrived to you yet to be dangerous to made- 
| muiselle, 
| with your body, and of mademoiselle have 
) no fear; 
| up a@ littl more 


Again, that. You must lunge 
the can guard herself. Your nails 
Now, the carte—thrust. 
That is better. Again.” 


The situation was horrible; to be com- 


|pelled to thrust full in the chest of this 


child; but there was no help for it, and I 


“Ab! your friend—hbe ia a very good man | did it; and so we went on through the whole 








her voice full of tears: “‘ Monsieur, you must | 
not — mea ly child.” 

** Rut,” said hingly, “‘you ate the 
whole box a adie 


I have eaten nothing but some bread—since 
yesterday, nothing. | am not greedy; I 
wae only hungry and forgetful.” 

- My God, mademoiselie! what -_ 
mean’ You are destroying yourself. Why 
did you not cat—at your age ’” 

“At my age! There was nothing to eat; 
after Mary had eaten, there was nothing to 
eat.” 


* Heavens! Poor child! is this possible? 
I, wretch that Iam, have never once offered 
to pay rour father what I owe him; why, I 
have had one courre of lessons after 


other, and for none. Why did not your 
father — 
** Monei Bonheur would die first.” 





“Child! I am seventeen, monsieur.” 

** Reventeen, mademoiselle !” 

* Oui, monsicus ; j'ai dix-sept ans." 

**T am very sorry; I will at once see your 
father.” 

** Do not disturb yourself so much, mon- 
sieur; itis nothing. If it had not been for 
the chocolates, you would not have keown 
about it at all, but I could not let you think 
me a greedy child, You will not ak to 
my father, as if 1 had told you? ‘Poomies 
me. He would never forgive me.” 

“M , 1 promise.” 

The old gentleman now entered with the 
new string properly adjusted, and once more 
we the one, two, three, four. 

** Machinalement, Julie, machinalement; 
monsieur is te learn to dance, not to dance 
for his pleasure, Again that. Un, deux, 
trois, comme ca.” 

And so we went through the minuet and 
the new waltz, to the scraping of the violin; 
and whenever we moved a little too much, 
as though we were dancing for pleasure 
instead of practice, the old gentleman's 
‘*Machinalement, Julie, un, deux, trois,” 
speedily brought us to task level. 

At the close of the lesson, I stated that I 
was uncertain about being able to come 

ain for some time, and should be glad to 
discharge, as far as money could, my obliga- 
tions to him. 

‘‘N'importe, monsieur; when you have 
Ss will be good.” 

‘*] must beg you to allow me to settle the 
matter now.” 

** Bien,” said monsicur, with a shrug, ‘‘if 
you wish it;” and he dropped the guineas 
without counting them into his waistcoat 
pocket, with an air of indifference that 
would have been laughable but for the story 
I had just beard from poor Julie, I left the 
house, and waited at the street-corner to see 
what would happen; and in a few minutes 
I saw the English girl come out with her 
basket, and presently return with something 
in the basket, and on the top a little bottle 
of foreign make; and then I left, deter- 
mined that while my irnorance of fenci 
and dancing could prevent it, Julie should 
never eat another box of chocolates from 
sheer hunger. 

It was more than a week before I again 
went tothe house. The change was com- 
plete; Julie was a woman, a beautifal bril- 
liant woman, Food had acted on her as by 
magic, Her dress too was altered, higher in 
the throat, lower in the skirt, but still short 
enough to show the most delicate foot and 
ankle I ever saw. 

The old man saw no difference. When the 
limb was well, I fenced with him while 
Julie played; when the limb was bad, I 
fenced and danced with Julic, with only an 
occasional ‘‘ Plus machinalement, Julie, un, 
deux, trois.” And so it went on for months, 
till the old gentleman said to me: * Mon- 
sieur, itis time for you to leave us. You 
are a cool swordsman; {it is only practice 
that you need to be one of the best. I can 
no longer take your money for teaching you, 
as J can teach you nothing.” 

I pleaded for just one more course of les- 
son«: I could not yet disarm. 

** True, monsieur, you cannot; you shall 
have one more course of lessons, My wrist 
is now getting stiff, as well as my limb; but 
Julie's is of steel, She ehall teach yon, 
When you can disarm Julie, there is no more 
we can teach you.” 

1 don't know how it happened, but just at 
this time, when my admiration—I don't say 
love, but admiration—for Julie was at its 
highest point, I fell in love, literally head- 
long; not a moment's warning was given 
me. I went to my mother's one evening, 
and on entering the room, saw my destiny. 

I went to take my leesons as usual, but I 
took no interest in them, I was changed; 
and never did | get fiercer thrusts in the 








and we 
dently er the influence of some 
passion, with amasing energy. 

she lunged at me with all her force 
skill, and I felt ence, as the poin 
foil glided down mine, that though 


leather was there, the bution ai the end was 
gone. 
“The button of your foil is off, made- 


moiselle.” 


‘*I know it, monsieur; I have taken it 


off. Now, monsieur, you shall be married 
in a month, but not as you are. 


change it! 
know so well that shal! 
No. no.” 

** But Julie—” 

o Be 
button I doubt if 
And she attack 
made me need every artifice she had taught 


be hers to caress! 


‘ou shall live a month.” 


me to ward off herthrusta. At last, it came 


carte over the arm; I parried badly, and 
the pointed blade ripped up my arm from 
wrist to shoulder. 


The moment she saw the blood, she threw 


away the foil, and rushed towards me. I 
sank on to the couch fainting from loss of 
blood, with just strength enough left to say: 
** Break off the point, Julie, dear,” and then 
swoone), 

Whea I came to, my arm was bound up 
and I heard her sob as I lay with my mind 
awake but my body motionless: 

**Oh, my Arthur! my love! I have killed 
ou! I have killed you, for whom I would 
ave died! Oh, wretch that I am, he will 

dic—he will die!” ; 

She laid her face on my breast, and shook 
me with her sebs. 

** Don't ery, Julie, don’t cry; it was an 
accident, I know, and—” 

** No—you will live—you must live to for- 
give me. It was not au accident—I meant 
to kill you, wretch that I am!” 

I could only say : 

** Don't ery, Julie, dear. What do they 
aay? Where isthe point? Give it me.” 

She gave me the broken-off part of the 
foil. I saw it had been rubbed on some 
stone till it was as sharp as a ncodle. 

When M. de eur returned, he 


brought with him his visitor, who by 
ne happened to be an old Ady 


‘* Well, are you better now? How did it 
happen ?” 
** The point of the foil broke off, and the 
edge took me on the wrist as I lunged.” 

**Bah!—Julie, you must have guarded 
very badly to do that. Where is the foil ? 
Yes; I see the point is broken off. Where 
is the point ?” 

**It must be about the room.” 

The visitor looked at Julie, and said: ‘It 
does not matter; itcan be found by and by, 
when this gentleman has gone. Ile will be 


strong cnough in an hour to ———— 


let him rest a little; Julie can take care 


** Ah, Julie, but it was an awkward guard 
of yours, and the foil too must have been 
bad ; I shall have to complain to the maker.” 

Poor Julie sat by me, quite penitent and 
quite forgiven, for an hour or more, and 
when we heard them coming, I turned to 
her and said: ‘‘I quite forgive you, Julie, 
dear; you must love me still like a brother, 
as I shall love you like a sister. And then— 
well, there's no harm in these things be- 
tween brothers and sisters—and then I went 
home, rather faint and weak, to explain 
matters, and meet my destiny. 

As fer Julie, the family property of the 
De Bonheurs was restored to the old gentle- 
man some months afterwards, and they 
quitted England; soon after which I re- 
ceived from the Marquise de Charenton a 
letter which I at once burned, beginving, 
‘*My dear Brother,” and ending, ‘*‘ Your 
most affectionate sister, Julic.” 

Among the treasures of the past which I, 
like others, keep so carefully and so secretly 
there is a packet that contains six inches ot 
steel, and on it is engraved but one word— 
** Julie.” 

“aoe. 


THE RED COURT FARM. 








BY MRS. HENRY WOOD. 


AUTHOR OF ‘HAST LYNNE,” ‘ROLAND 
YORKE, OR DONE IN Passion,” &c., &. 


CHAPTER VIII. 
CATCHING A CHILL, 


The warm light from the open nursery 
door flashed across Clara Lake’s path i1 the 
corridor, and she went in. Mrs. Chester 
was running some slate-colored breadths to- 

ther, the lining for a black frock for 


I was quite cool; she, evi- 
Therefore 


It is your 
fair, false face she loves; but it shall not 
be fair: she shall find marks on it that will 
It shall not be the face that J 


guarded, monsieur; the foil has no 
me with a fury that 


| you. 




















to speak. 
“ Blower than ever. You'll have 
until Christmas » 
present look-out.” 
oF I shall; Nad 
toward "dons soem in a Sdget to ott 
Clara in a fidget about nothing 
just then ; she was sitting still, her 
Seco andl bor eres eat die Lake 
ran on, in his own fashion, turning his at- 


ite 
ssf 
He 


bE F&F 


save himself; therefore 
wae the green light up, T know 


“ 


: 


Precisely the same 
everybody. I have 


‘And there’s Colonel West to t 
what he says, you know, sir. The colonel 
would not say the green light was up, if it 
was not.” 

‘““No. But then, , Oliver Japp and 


the station e ntain it was the nd 
said Mr. Age upon the fest thts 


bh led hi /‘.. 
S ebleh there was 0 ttle deighe of Gand 


faith 
bear 


ic wand. In looking ms the green 
you perceive it change to red; in looking at 
=~ b} at once into ag 
y —» = except Clara. She sat 
still as before, her eyes fixed on the fire. 

**You sec, sir, the worst of it is that 
Matthew is kept out of emplo ment all this 
time,” said Miss Cooper. They have sus- 
pended him. He and his poor young wife 
arc at their wits’ end nearly, over it. Two 
months now, and not a shilling coming in.” 

** Yes, it is very bad,” retarned Mr. Lake, 
speaking seriou: for once. ‘There's a 
baby too, is there not ?” 

** Yes, sir. Three wecks old.” 

‘*T suppose you give them your earnings.” 

**T give them what I can, sir; but I have 
my mother to keep.” 

**Ab,” concluded Mr, Lake, abandoning 
the subject. ‘‘Have you been for a walk 
to-day, Clara ?” 

“a” 

“You ought to take her, Robert; she 
scarcely ever goes out now. You might 
have come back earlier and done it. Lady 
Ellis did not have a walk to-day, failing 
Why did you not come sooner ?” 

** Couldn't manage it, Mrs. Chester.” 

‘* But—when did you come?” suddenly 
resumed Mrs, Chester, after a pause of 
thought. ‘You must have come back in 
the afternoon. There's no train at this 
hour.” 

** Oh, they put on a special one for me.” 

‘** Don't be stupid,” retorted Mrs. Chester. 
‘** You must have been back some time.” 

‘**Have it your own way, Penelope, and 
perhaps you'll live the longer.” 

‘* Uncle Robert, you know you were back 
ever so long ago,”’ interposed Fanny Chester, 
who had just come into the room, ‘* You 
have been staying in the garden with Lady 
Ellis.” 


** What's that ’” cried Mr. Lake. 

“IT saw you. You were both of you going 
towards the shrubbery.’’ 

He caught hold of the little speaker by 
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fencing lessons, Six or eicht times, my foil 
sprang out of my hand, as if I had been a 
novice. I was nettled. What had made 
| Julie so angry’ There was a flash in her 
eye. What had I done or said to cause it? 


—& gracious man; yes.” |of the motions—prime, second, quint, pa- 
™ ite stated that you could teach fencing | rade, low carte, and the rest of it-—Julie 
and dancing ” | placing herself in the proper positions, and 
* You, that is true; I can teach fencing | thrusting and guarding with a vigor and 
an! dancing. Is it for that you want me?” | grace that more than equalled her teacher's, 
* Ttis, I desire to learn both accomplish - After the fencing came the dancing, with | 1 gave up guessing, and attended to the les- 
ments an speedily as possible" its ‘Un, deux, trois,” and a repetition of | son once more, Her foil, like a lithe ser- 
** Good; that is well: L like your energy. | the caution that mademoiselle's feet should | pent, seized mine, and threw it with a loud 
When will you begin 1 be regarded, as it was with those she was | clang against the wall, 
** Now, if it suits you.” teaching. ** Doucement, Julie; doucement, ma fille; 
* Quite so, lam at your service.” | The limb continued weak for some time, | doucement. Monsicur is fatigued. You had 
** Bat you have not mentioned the terms." | and the lessons continued to be given by | better ccase.” : 
* Terms *" Julie, and as my eyes began to get aceus- | And never once during the dancing lesson 
“Yes. How much shall I have to pay ?" | tomed to look on hers through the haze of | that followed was uttered the usual ** Mach- r 
“Yes, to pay. I had forgotten. You | the wires of the mask—for I had become | inalement, Julic;" all the life and energy | ment—at work apart from the rest, with was a thankful boon to the weary, hard- 
shall pay me for four lessons, one guinea. | practised enough to be permitted to cross | seemed to have left her. very little benefit of the candles’ light— | worked dressmaker, Anna never quitted 
Is it well? Are you ratisfac—satisfacted ”' | foils with her in real attack and defence—I The next lesson presented the same fea- | turned round and looked at Clara, as if | her work until the last minute, and sat on, 
something in the tone were unnatural; dis- | drawing one of the candles a little nearer to 


‘anny. Miss Cooper sat at the table equally | the waist, and swung her round, ‘ That's 

busy. She was a steady industrious young , the way you see ghosts, is it, Miss Fanny? 
woman, as well-conducted as her brother, | Take care they don't run away with you! 
the unfortunate engine-driver; and many | How could you see me in the shrubbery, 
ladies employed her at their houses by day. | pray, if I was not there *” 

**Is it you, Clara?’ cried Mrs. Chester, ** Be quiet, Uncle Robert; put me down. 
looking up. ‘‘I'm coming down. I sup- | Mamma, there’s a good fire in the parlor 
pose you are all wondering what has become | now, and the tea-tray is carried in. And 
of me? Is tea on the table *” Miss Cvoper, I was to tell you they are 

*“*I—I don't know; I have been in my | waiting tea for you in the kitchen.” 
room,” replied Mrs, Lake, taking a low chair Mrs. Chester, shaking the threads from 

near the fire. _ | her black gown, left the room, Fanny went 
Anna, with her quick ear of discern- | with her, and Miss Cooper followed. Tea 








tures, a little more subdued. 








** Batiafied.” 
* Yoa, that is it. Are you entisfied *” 
* Quite. I will take twelve lessons in 


each art.” 
‘Twelve lessons! Bah! you shall need 
litle when you shall reach the ending of 


your course, if you have descent, as you call | 


it bere—blood—not bourgeois 
stand" 

‘* My father, sir, was a surgeon, the son 
ofa a county gentleman. | am—" 

* Nemporte. L can see what you are. | 
shall make you a good swordsman in a little 
ume, if you will keep your eye on your ad- 
Verrary as you kept it on me when I made 
that » to you. You have what you 
call ‘pluck.’ Ie it right—* pluck ?" " 

* Quite right.” 

** Then come, and we shall try your eye 
and wrist up-staira.” 

He went up-stairs, and I followed the old 
soldier We entered a large well-lighted 
room on the first floor, bare of all furniture 
but a piano, then a rarer instrument than 
now, and a few chairs. On the piers be- 
tween the wiedows bung some foils and 
masks, while some haif-dusen single-sticks 
stood in the corner. 

* Now, monsieur, will you place yourself 
there, as thus: with your body upright, end 
your arms hanging loosely to your sides, 
Comme ca." 


you uuder- 


j}saw a change had come over them; the 
child was growing a woman; there was no 
longer the stare of childish curiosity, or the 
| simple glance of the practised fencer; there 
| was more, the woman's soul waking in them 
| Her form altered; the angles were becoming 
rounded, the grace was more graceful, but 
the thin tightly stretched skin on the face 
} and shoulders, that altered but litue. 
One day I bought a box of chocolates for 
the old gentieman, who was at last well 
enough to take the foils; he ate some, and 
| gave the box to Julie, and we went on with 
our lesson, she remaining in the room for 
'the dancing. When the lesson was over, he 
|eaid: “Ah! how I will enjoy one of your 
| little chocolates.” 

Julie started as if from a dream—the box 
was empty. He laughed, and said: * Ab, 
my child, ou are so fond of chocolates, you 
have rot left your father one. ** ¢o- 
quine”—and he pinched her ear—‘' ah, 

ly one!” 

She blushed, the tears started in her 
eyes, she raid nothing. 

‘Bah! Now, monsicur, I have broken my 
string. —Julie, go get me—-- No; you don't 
kuow where; I'l! myself go.—Mademoiselle 
aball you some music while | am gone, 
mm ar; in a few minutes J shall return.’ 

The old man left the room with his in- 
strument, and Julie turned to the piano and 


Between the third and last lesson, I hap- | 
pened to meet Julie and her father in the 
street; I bowed; and my companion asked 
who they were. 

“My encine- castes and his child.” 

“Child! Arthur,” 

‘Daughter, I should have said. I'm 
going there to-morrow for my last lesson.” 

“Oh !" And my destiny was more silent 
than usual during our home. 

On the morrow | went to Russell Square; 
and before we had been engaged ten mi- 
nutes, the old gentleman was called away 
to sce some visitor. He left the room with 
an apology to me, and I tarned to renew my 
contest with Julic. She had thrown aside 
her mask, and was standing with the point 
of the foil in her left hand. 

**Now, Julie, said 1—for insensibly we 
had dropped into the way of calling each 
other Julie and Arthur—‘ now, Julie, once 
more.” 

“ name is Bonheur, monsieur; Made- 
moiselle de Bonheur. Who was that blonde 

woman | met you with yesterday?” 

**Who was it? That lady, Julie, will be | 
my wife in less than a month. What's the | 
matter, Julie? Are you ill?” | 

“It is nothing. Take off your mask; we 
need not always play like children, mon- 
sieur.” 





| 


guised. 


Light, quick ste 
stairs, Rebert 
smile on his face. ‘* Pretty housekeepers you 
are! The drawing-room fire's gone out.” 

“The fire gone out!” repeated Mra. 
Chester, in consternation. ‘‘ What will Lady 
Ellis aay? Clara, dear, what could 


have been thinking of You should have 
rung for coals.” 
** It was a good fire when I left it,” mur- 


mured Clara, believiug she spoke in acoord- 
ance with the truth. 
**And the fire was all red and the 


coals, 
| room as hot as could be when I went in for 
| that aay el put in Fanny Chester. 
** Run, Fanny, and tell them to make up 


the fire again, and to put in plenty of sticks, 
said Mrs. Chester. ‘‘ Has Lady Ellis not been 


i with you this afternoon, Clara!” 
“ 0 ” 


“In ber own room, no doubt, writing let- 
ters. I hepe she is there still. So 


ou 
have cot back, Robert,” Mra. Chester added, 


turning to her brother. 

“Safe and sound,” was Mr. Lake's re- 
sponse, as he stood surveying the table and 
the work on. ‘What are you so busy 
over, all o! ” 


ut she said nothing. Claraseemed her. 
| absorbed in the fire. 


ke dashed in, a gay, 


Robert Lake began speaking to bis 


| wife of the progress of their house; or 
were heard on the rather, the non-progress. Clara—the one 
dreadfal certainty giving rise to other sus- 


i hone. 


i whether he hal bribed 





shall not 


and opened her lips; but no w 
her throat was beating, her breath troubled. 


Are you ill ?” 





the men to rctard it. He had not done that, 
however; he was not one to commit wrong 
deliberately. 


** Seriously speaking, C'ara, I do think we 
get back before Christmas.” 
She had determine! upon saying some- 


thing ; what, she hardly knew. But when 
e 
the cffort brought, impeded 
And pasees the presence of Anna Chester 


tried 


olent agitation that 
utterance. 


to speak, the 
asarestraint. She glanced up at him 
came ; 
** Clara! you have turned quite white. 


** T—1 feel cold,” was all she could say. 
** It is a cold, nasty night,” remarked Mr. 


Lake, giving no further thought te the mat- 
ter, or supposing that there was cause to 
give it. 
will warm you.” 


“The tea is ready, I think ; that 
He took one of the candles off the table 


and went to his room to wash bis hands, 
Anna Chester laid down her work and ap- 
proached Clara. 


“Dear Mrs. Lake, something is troubling 

















you . 
Mra. Chester, bending her eres and fingers 
on a complicated join, inserted from con- 





1 threw it off into the corner of the room, you,” she said in her gentlc manner, as 





The old gentleman put himself in posi- | sat down As I opened it, she said, with 
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ewess epee giuneed dopscsntingly ob thes 
care-betraying face. ‘Can I anything 
for you—or get you anyt ng? Shall I bring 
you some tea up here ?” 


** You are looking so pale. Pale and sad.” 
“J don't think I have been very well 
lately, Anna. Let me be quiet, my dear, 


’ 


‘** The one you were to bring for me; that 


‘Oh, to be sure; here it is,” he said, 
taking it from his coat pocket. ‘I did not 
fo it this time, you see.” 

“You might have brought it to me when 
you first got back,” she said. 

** Well, I have not been back long. You 
are shivering; what makes you so cold ?” 


- 


3 
5 
i 


a widow's cap—it would have spoilt 
them. The pretty white 
net things she wore in a morning were bat 
an for one. V fine, very — 
and beautiful did wrens e-black hair loo 
that night, and Ro Lake playfully 
touched it as he sat down beride her. 

The children’s meal-table, at which Anna 
Chester used to preside in a little room, was 
done away with, the two boys having gono 
to school, so that Anna and Fanny were 
present as usual this evening. There was 
plenty of talking and laughing, and Clara's 
tilence was not noticed—save perhaps by 
Anna Chester. 

After tea, when Anna and a! were 
= away again, Mr. Lake and Lady Ellis 

gan chess; in one way or other they ge- 
nerally ized pr other's evenings. 
Sometimes it would be music; sometimes 
at ecarte, which she had taught him; ofters 
at chess. The small table was drawn out, 
and they sat at it apart. Mrs. Chester was 
doing some embroidery-work this evening; 
Clara sat alone by the fire reading; or ma- 
king belicve to read. 

But when she was unobserved the book 
dropped on her lap. Nobody was looking at 
her. Mrs. Chester's profile was towards her, 
but she was fully engrossed with her work ; 
her husband's back was turned. Only Lady 
Ellis was in full view, and Clara sat — 
her face and the glanccs of her large an 
flashing eyes. 

How long silence had reigned, except for 
the remarks exchanged now and again be- 
tween the chess-players, perhaps none of 
them could have told, when one of those 
subtile instincts, alike unaccountable and 
unexplainablo, caused Mrs. Chester to turn 
suddenly to Clara Lake. What she saw 
made her start. 

‘*Clara! What is the matter?” 

Mr. Lake turned quickly round and re- 
garded his wife. The k be on her knees, 
her cheeks were scarict with incipient fever, 
her whole frame was shaking, her eyes were 
wild, That she was laboring undur some 
extraordinary attack of terror appeared evi- 
dent to all. He rose and came up. 

** You are certainly ill, my dear!” 

Ill, agitated, frightened—there could be 
no question of it. Not at once did she 
speak; she was battling with herself for 
calmness. Mre. Chester took her band. 
Lady Ellis approached with dark and won- 
dering eyes. Clara put her hands before 
her own. 

‘* It is a nervous attack,” said Mrs. Ches- 
ter. ‘‘Go and get some wine, Rubert, or 
some brandy.” 

He was going already, before she told 
him, and brought back both. €lara would 
take neither. Awfully vexed at having 
caused a scene, the mortification cnabled 
her to throw off the symptoms of illncas, 
except the shivering. Lady Ellis, with ex- 
treme bad taste, slipped ber hand within 
Mr. Lake's arm as they stood watching her. 
He moved forward to speak and so dropped | 
it. 

“You must have caught cold, I fear, 
Clara. Had you not better take something 
warm and go to bed ?” 

She lifted her eyes to his, and answered 
sbarply—ebarply for her. 

** I shall not go to bed. 

“Colds are sooner 
Clara. If you have taken one—’ 

“If I have, it will be gone in the morn- 
ing,” came the sharp interruption. ‘“ Pray 
do not let me disturb your game.” 

Contriving to repress the shivering by ® 
strong effort at will, she took up her book 
egain. They returned to the chess-table, 
Mrs. Cherter went on with her embroidery, 
and so the night went on; Clara, outwardly 
calm, reading sedulously—inwardly shaking 
as had an ague-fit, Even to 
herself it was evident that sho had caught 
a violent cold. 

“I shall send you a glass of white wine 
a spoke Mrs. bo me when Clara at 

icngth rose to go up-stairs, declining to par- 
take of the refreshments brought = “ And 
mind you lie in bed in the morning. There's 
no mistake about the cold.” 

“How could she have caught it?” ex- 
claimed Lady Ellie, with a vast display of 


I am well now.” 
t than got rid of, 


ferred to do s0, she told them, and shut her- 

self in her own chamber. When Elizabeth 

appeared with the white wine whey, and 

left it, she noticed that her mistress had not 
m to undress, 

Neither had she when Mr. Lake came up, 
nearly an bour afterwards. They had lin- 
gered in the dining-room—he, Mre. Chester, 
jand Lady Ellis. He was very much sur- 
| prised, She sat by the fire, wrapped in a 
shawl, with ber feet on the fender. 

** Why, Clara, I thought you were in bed 
and asleep.” 


There was no answering remark. Mr. 
Lake, thinking her manner more end more 
strange, laid band kindly on her shoulder. 

** Clary, what ails you to-night ’” 

She shrank away from his hand, and re- 
plied to his question by another. 

** Why is it that our house is not ready ?” 

“That is just what I asked of the work- 
men to-day, dogs!" 

** We can go back to it as itis! Some of 
the rooms are habitable. Will you do so?" 

“What in the world for?” he demanded. 
“We are very comfortable here, Clara; and, 
paor= ourselves, it is a help to Pene- 

pe.” 

** We must go back. I cannot stay.” 

**But why? Where's the motive 

Bhe drew her shawl closely round her as 
if she shivered again, and spoke the next 
words with a jerk, for to get them out re- 
quired an effort of pain. it had taken 
to nerve her to this task so far, she alone 


knew. 
‘* What is there between you and Lady 
Ellis ?” 


** Between me and Lady Ellis?” echoed 
Mr. Lake, with all the carelerahess in life. 
** Nothing at all. What should there be?” 

She bent towards him and whispered. 

** Which is it—which is it to be, I or she?” 

*“*To be—for what?” rejoined Mr. Lake, 

at a loss. 

“ ich of us is it that you love?” she 
wailed forth; and indeed tone of her 
eee Soeys oe. 

you are 

+ Doni ich tee elf te tile tales weg,” che 
vehemently uttered, roused to passion by 
his indifference. ‘‘Why are you always 
mw Pedy ny by a rs interviews ?— 
why do you up to your impassioned 
kisses, and call her by endearing names? 
Robert, you will kill me!” 

Sse eS Che Dow’ of Sie beet on the tam to 
push down a piece of refractory coal, prob- 
ably debating with himself what he should 


answer. 
** Considering that you are my wife, Clara, 
and that Lady is but a chance acquain- 


tance, I think you might be above this non- 
sense.” 
** Have you forgotten my dream ?” she re- 
sumed, in alowtone. ‘ Have you forgotten 
that my coming to this house seemed to 
shadow forth my death ?” 
‘That dream again, of all th !" ex- 
claimed Mr. Lako in open surprise, involun- 
tary sarcasm in his tone. ‘‘I thought it 
was done with and dismissed.” 
“I have been thinking of it all the even- 
‘*Then I'd not confess it,” he said, 4 
ping either by accident or in temper the 
air-brush he takenin hishand, ‘And 
the notion of my kinsing Lady Ellis! and 
calling her—what did you phrase it ?—en- 
dearing names? That's the best joke I have 
heard lately.” 

She fixe oan gene steadfastly upon him; 
there was something in it which seemed to 
say she could convict him of falsehood, if 
she chose; and his eyes fell bencath hers. 

‘* What has come over you, Clary? You 
must be turning jealous! I never knew you 
80 foolish before.” 

‘* No,” she answered, in a tone of pain, 
** never before, never before.” 

‘**And why now? There's no occasion 
for it.” 

**] will not descend to explanation or re- 
proach,” she said, after a pause; ‘* you may 
ask your own conscience how much of the 
latter you merit. I shall go home to-mor- 
row; I dare not stay in this house with that 
woman. Do you understand me, | dare not. 
You can accompany me if—if—— Robert, 
you must choose between us.” 

He did not speak for a minute or two; 
and when he did, it was in a careless tone, 
as though he wished to make light of the 
matter altogether. 

**Of course if you have made up your 
mind to return to an uncomfortable home, 
half pulled down, we must do so. I am 
sorry for the caprice, for we shall be choked 


We hear a great deal said about thrones— 
but how many, in this Republican country, 
have ever seen a throne? 

We give therefore this week an aconrate 
representation of the throne which the Queen 
of England occupies when she visite the 
House of Lords. 

This piece of furniture, in which only 
Victoria has sat, is entirely of carved oak— 
British oak—no composition ornaments 
being used in any part. The arms at the 
back of the throne are also of carved oak, 
gilded. Situated at the south end of the 
chamber, the royal throne is truly beautiful 
both in design and execution. It is a canopy 
in three parts, 18 feet 6 inches wide. The 
centre, rising much above the sides, is for 
the chair of the Queen; in the back of this 
are carved, gilt, and emblasoned the Royal 
Arms, with the appropriate badges and ac- 
ceasories, Within the lower canopy, on the 
right of the throne, is the chair of the 
Prince of Wales; within the canopy, on the 
left, is the chair which used to be filled hy 
Prince Albert. 
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The Queen's obair is carved and gilt, rich- 
ly studded with enamels and orystals; the 
back and arms are covcred with velvet, em- 
Sesttased —_ oe Royal oo The two 

re are in same st, of 
emailer dimensions, The Root of’ tae theese 

‘covered with a velvet pile carpet of d 
red ground; the floor of the chamber with « 
om of a royal blue ovlor, dotted with gold. 

The House of Lords, with ite interior en- 
tirely of Riga wainscot of the finest quality, 
riebly and elaborately carved throughout, 
ite Tess of gilding, ite traceried wind 
ita canopied niches for statues of the bo 
barons who obtained Magna Charta, ite 
slender shafts, terminating iu carved busts 
of kings and princes, its emblasonry of the 
arma of sovereigns and chancellors, ita rich 
blue ceiling, bordered with red and gold, 
and “Cr ares of oer and orna- 
ment, isa ge , pro too rich 
in decoration - the eyo Swett Lone upon, 
as it turns to dwell upon the emblem of the 
capital feature in the national political life, 
the throne of England. 





seen 





—— 





very ill there was no doubt, but not, he 
thought, ill unto danger. 

‘She has a good constitution, she bas a 
good constitution,” urged Mr. Lake, his tone 
of anxiety proving that he wished to be reas- 
sured upon the point. 

‘*For all I have ever seen to the con- 
trary,” replied Dr. Marlow... *‘ She must be 
more prudent for the future, and uot sub- 
ject herself to sudden changes of tempera- 
ture.” 

** She found the drawing-room very hot, 





opens with glassdieors, And if you remom- | 
ber, doctor, last night was raw and foggy 
At least, it was so here; I don’t know what 
it may have been at Katterley.” 

So spoke Mr. Lake. But it never entered 
into his carelessly-conetituted mind to won-- 
der why his wife had gone ont; or whether, 
having gone out, she might by »ome curious 
chance have come unsuspected across the 
path of himself and another. 

For three weeks Mrs. Lake never left her 
bed. The inflammation had taken strong 
hold upon her. A nice time of it those two 
must have bad down stairs! Robert Lake, 





with paint and dust.” 

‘* Very well. We go to-morrow. I will 
send Elizabeth over early in the morning, to 
get things straight for us.” 

She rose as she spoke, and began to un- 
dress. His eyes fell upon the tumbler. 
Taking it up he held it to the light. 





“I do believe this is ag whey! It in| 
quite cold. To drink it like this would do 
you no good.” 


**Oh, what does it signify?” she answered ; 
as if that and all things else were utterly in- 
different to her. 

Mr. ‘Lake quitted the room without speak- 
ing. By-and-by he came back with another 
giaasful, quite hot. 

‘* Now, Clara, drink this.” 

She refused at first; it would do her no 
good, she said; but Mr. Lake insisted upon 
it. He was ber husband still, and could ex- 
act obedience. 

But the morrow brought no frome. for | 
Mrs. Lake. It brought illness instead. With | 
early morning Mr. Lake got up and aroused 
the hens, saying that his wife was ill. She 
had awoke so exceedingly suffering—her 
breath impeded, her face and eyes het and 
wild—as toalarm him. Mrs. Chester has- 
tened to her bedside, and the nearest doctor 
was suinmoned in haste and brought to the 
house. He pronounced the malady to be in- 
flammation of the chest and lungs, and for- 
bade her to attempt to leave her bed. He 
inquired of Mrs. Lake if she knew how she 
had taken it, and she told him, after a | 
pause of hesitation, that she had gone out 
of doors from a warm room the previous 
evening, witheut putting anything on, and 
the —— cold must have struck to ber. 

Yes; it was so. As the t she had gone 
out to witness struck a chill to her heart, so | 
did the cold and damp strike a chill to her 








she had caught a similar chill, and inflam- 
mation had come on in the same rapid man- | 
ner. 
ly predisposed to it, and privately | 
inquired of Mrs. Chester whether any of her | 
relatives had died of consumption. ‘ Yes,” | 





sympathy; and Ciara bit her e to en- 
force silence, for she could y forbear 
telling her. My lady, taking her unawares, | 
gave her o kiss on the cheek. 
ee ene Ge Bn. 
a” | 
Clara, her mind full of Judas the false 
and Ais kiss, went up-stairs alone; she pre- 








brother.” 

Mr. Lake went to Katterley and brought | 
back the gentleman who had attended her | 
from infancy, Dr. Marlow, an old man now. | 
He was a personal friend of theirs as well as 
medical attendant. He saw no cause for 





and went from it into the cold night-air. It | unlike a coffin. 


— sorry for her illness in itself, for | alone, as she soon found. 


never came. Very lonely felt she, very dis- 
pirited ; tears filled her eyes repeatedly, un- 
called for; and so it went on to dusk, Had 
everybody abandoned her ! she thought, ait- 
ting there between the lights. 

he shadows of tho reom, only lighted by 
ita fire, threw their sombre darkness across, 
taking curious shapes. A long, narrow box 
contalinertemne and seaweed, stood on axtool 
in front of the hearth; as the shadow of it 
grew deeper on the opposite wall in the 
rapidly fading daylight, it began to look not 
As this fancy took posses- 
sion of her, the remembrance ef ber dream 
with all its distressing terror suddenly flashed 
into her mind; she grew nervous and timid; 
too frightened to remain alone, 

Wrapping herself upin a gray chenille 
shawl, as warmly as her husband had wrap- 
ped another that recent bygone night, she 
pape’ to descend. She wan fully dreased, 

nastriped green silk, and her pretty hair 
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“Now tell me why you ventured out of 
your room,” sald he, making « prisoner of 
ane 6s her hands, and speaking in a tender 

mp Sn ‘ant wan alone,” she panted. 

* Alone |! i e's ? where's 
Anna? I thought the cae ane " 
sabeth, whet fo be tr” oe 

e not lain or anewer, 
beck qu 1) 
closed, and her 
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sobs; he in any might be 
agreeable to him. 

‘The very fovtant that 

“ very with 
safety, you shall go,” he crotihy aocuted, 
“If the doctor you may go to-morrow, 

, why we will, I must not have my 

dear little wife grieve like this,” 


No response, She seemed quite exbaust- 


“*T have brought you a bit of fowl, Clara; 
try and eat it.’ 

Bhe waved it away, briefly saying she 
could not touch it: she could not eat. Bhe 
waved him away, telling him to go to hie 
dinner, Mr. Lake simply put the plate down 
again, and stood near her. 

‘I must go home. I shall die if I stay 
here.” 

**Olara, I promise that shall go. 
What more can Isay? The house is enffi- 
clently habitable now; there's nothing to 
detain us, Settle it yourself with tho : 
tor, If he says you may travel to-morrow, 
no be it.” 

Khe closed her eyes—a sign that the oon- 
test was over. Mr. Lake carried the plate 
of fowl back to the dining-room, not feel- 
ing altegether upon the best of terms with 
himeelf. For the first time he was realising 
the fact that his wife's full recovery might 
be a mvre precarious affair than he sus- 


pected, 

‘*] knew she'd not touch it,” said Mrs, 
Chester; ‘ though I think she might eat it 
if she would,” 

‘Surely she is not sulky;" spoke Lady 
Ellis in an undertone, to Mr Lake, turning 
her brilliant and facinating eyes upon him, 
as he sat down in his place beside her. 

He was not quite bad. Ho cared for his 
wife probably as much aa he had ever done, 





was plainly braided from her brow. The 
lovely face was thin and pale; the dark eyes | 
were larger and sadder than of yore; and | 
she was very wenk yet. | 

Too weak to venture down the staircase 
But for clinging 


although he had become enthralled by an- 
other, according to hia light and unsteady 
nature, A haughty flush darkened his brow, 
and he pointedly turned from Lady Ellis 
without answering. 

‘It is the breast of the fowl wasted,” 


er prolonged seclusion, was quite an ex- | to the balustrades, she would have fallen. | cried thrifty Mrs. Cheater in her vexation. 


emplary attendant, and would pass half an! This naturally caused her movements to be 


hour together in the sick-chamber, indemni- | 
fying himeelf by several balf-hours with , 
somebody elxe. Mrs, Chester of course saw | 


nothing; nobody on earth could be more! open the half-closed door. 


conveniently blind where her interest was 


slow and quiet. She looked into the dining- 


room first; it was all in darkness; then she 


turned to the drawing-room, and pushed | anybody. 


Little light was 
there, either; ouly what came from the fire, 


It was not wasted. Mr. Lake took it 
upon his oon ee and made hia dinner off 
it, never speaking a word all the while to 


fhat of that? With her wiles and her 


aweet glances, my laly won him round again 


concerned, and it would he unprofitable to | and that was low. Standing over it she dis- to gvod-humor; and before the meal was 


her to lose or to offend Lady Ellis. 


lay and imagined all that might be taking vanced with her tottering steps 
place, the sweet words, the pretty endear- | thomaclves as those of her husband and Lady 
ments, the confidential interchange of feeling | Ellis. 


Clara | cerned two forma, which, as she slowly ad- | over he was ax much her own as ever. 


revealed | 


and thought: it was not precisely the way to | the black-*ilk gown with the low body and | 


get better. 
The maid Elizabeth was her chief attend- 
ant; Anna Chester eat with her often. Mra. 


Chester, bustling and restless in a sick room 


as she was elsewhere, was better out of the | fair shoulder. 


chamber than init. To none of these did 
Clara speak of her husband; but when Fanny | 
ran in, as she did two or three times a day, 
Clara would ask questions if nobody was, 
within hearing. 

** Where's Mr. Lake, Fanny ’” 

“Oh! he's down-stairs in the drawing- 
room.” 

** What is he doing ?”” 

‘** Talking to Lady Ellis.” 

Tho answer ovat vary according to cir- 
cumstances; and Fanny, too young for any 





| short sleeves, aud some black ribbons floated | 
Mr. Lake's hand was lightly | Chester grambled at the imprudence; but 

Clara said it was a change fur the better; 
| she was so tired of her bedroom 


from her bair. 
resting on her neck; ostensibly playing with 
the jet chain around it, and touching her 
Talking together, they did 
not hear her entrance 

‘You know, Angeline,” were the first 
words audible—when at that moment he | 
seemed to become conscious that sume one | 
had entered to dirturb the interview, and | 
turned his head. Whowasit? Home muf 
fled figure. Mr. Lake strained his eyes as 
it came nearer, and sent them peering | 
through the semi-darkness. The next mo- | 
ment he had sprung at least five yarda from 
* Angeline.” 

‘*Clara! How could you be so impru 


sort of suspicion, was quite ready and wil- | dent? My dear child! you know you ought | 


ling to give them. ‘ He is reading to Lady 
Ellis ;" or ** He is out with Lady Ellis;" or 


not to have left your room.” 
** Pushing aside Lady Ellis with, it must 


‘He and Lady Ellis are writting together by | be confessed, little ceremony, he dragged a | 


the fire-light;" just as it might chance to | 
be. Twice Lady Ellis went with him to) 


Katterley, and gave Mrs. Lake on her return , Placing her upon it, he snatched up a cloth 


a glowi 
was get 


account of how quickly the house 
ng on now. 


Well, the time wore away somehow, and | draught, should there be any. 
frame. Once before, five or six years ago, | Mra. Lake got better and took to sit up in | down on the same sofa, edging himself cn 


her room, The first time she went down- | 
stairs was an evening in November. 


contrary. 
told her in answer to aa inquiry; ‘in afew | 
days.” But whe felt very, ve ull that af- 


Chester and Anna were busy down-stair:, 
making pickles--in the very kitchen that 
Clara had seen so minutely in her dream ; 
Elizabeth had gone on an errand to Katter- 


Bhe | against the cold. That his concern and care 


The doctor observed that she must be | did not go down then by orders; quite the j were genuine, springing right from his 
“Not just yet,” the doctor bad | heart, there could be no question. My Lady 


was the answer, “‘her mother and her | ternoon, sitting alone in her chamber. Mr+. | fire into a blaze, and looking on with her 


couch to the warmest corner of the hearth, 
and took his wife in bis sheltering arms. 


mantle of Mra. Chester's that happened to 
be near, and fenced her in with it from the 
Then he sat 


it, as if he would also be a fence for her 


Ellis, standing on the oppusite side to reco 
ver her cquaninity, after having stirred the 


great black ¢yes, saw that. 

He bent his head slightly as he gazed on 
his wife, waiting in silence, not saying s 
word further until her breath was calmer. 





But 
when the dessert waa put on the table 


| consisting of a dish of apples and another 
She was in her usual evening attire: | of nate—Mr, Lake left them to it, and went 


back to hia wife. 
Khe lay on the sofa all the evening. Mre. 


Her bus- 
band waited upon her at tea -a willing 
slave; and Clara really said a fow cheerful 
words, Lady Ellis challenge! him to chess 
again afterwards, Mra, Chester and Anna 
sat by Clara. 

‘*Very shortly,” aaid the doctor, the fol- 
lowing morning, in answer to the appe al 
which Mr. Lake himself made. * Yearning 
for home, in she’ I fancied there was 
something of the sort. Nut to-day, per- 
haps not to-morrow; but I think you may 
venture to take her the following one, pro- 
vided the wind's fair." 

* All right,” waa the answer. ‘Tell her 
so yourself, will you, my good sir 7” 

Clara waa told accordingly. And on the 
third day, surc enough, the wind being fair 
and soft for Nevember, Mr. and Mra Lake 
terminated their long sojourn at Guild, and 
returned to Katterley, 

Home at Inst! bn her exhilaration of 
spirit, it seemed just as though sbo had 
tuken a renewed lease of happy life. 





CHAPTER IX. 
COLON BLINDNESS. 


The difference of opinion touching the 
lights at the railway station on the night of 
the fatal accident, continued to create no 
sinall sensation. Tho jury turved nearly 
rampant; vowing they dl not atten! the 
everlasting adjourned inquest, and wanting 
every time to return no verdict at all, say 
they could not, and have done with it. The 


ley, taking Fanny Chester, and Robert did ; Very labored it was just then, perhaps with | corover told them that was impossible ; 


not come up. She knew he was at home 


the exertion of walking duwn, perhaps with | 


anxiety, he said to Mr. Lake; that she was and sat feverishly expecting him, but he mental emotion. | 


though he avowel be did not see bis way 


c.early out of it tut for being the respon- 
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sible , he would have willingly pitebed 
the w affair into the seca, 





ly into all the ce- 
-in-trale for all the 
local newspapers; and two of them entered 
on a sharp weekly controversy im regard to 
it, In truth, the matter, that is the conflict 
in the evidence, was most remarkable. 
tty me Ls Tee dpe did ober lights 
were red, that the should main- 


was astonishing from 
fact that both sides were worthy 


thus inquest had been adjourned time 
after time, and now the coun wae getting 
tired of it. Cooper, meanwh nilex 


from ngugnee, stood a chance of being 
reduced to «traite if it lasted much longer. 
The Colonel and Oliver Jupp, who had be- 
come intimate, made merry over it 
when they met, each accusing the other of 
having ‘‘ seen ble; but neither would 

ve way an inch. lawyers were oon- 

‘ounded, and knew not which ride to be- 

lieve; meither of the two gentlemen had the 
slightest personal interest in the matter ; 
they spoke to further the ends of justice 
alone, and the one aad the other were alike 
worthy of credit. 

Affairs were in this unsatisfactory state, 
when a gentleman arrived ia the neighbor- 
hood on a sbort sojourn, a Dr. Macpherson, 
L.L.D., F.R.8., and so ou; about seven- 
teen letters in all he could put after his 
name if he chose to doit. He wasa man 
great in science, had devoted the most part 
of his life to it, no branch eame amiss to 
him; he had travelled much and was re- 
nowned in the world. Amidst other sequire- 
ments he had phr at bis fingers’ 
ends, being aa much at heme in it as we 
poor unlearned mortals are in reading ao 
new tr; or as Mr. Lake was in making 
himectf agreeable to a pretty woman, 

They were staying at the ‘‘ Rose Inn,” at 
Guild, this learned gentleman end his wife, 
l'rofessor Macpherson (as he was frequently 
called) had come down on some mission 
connected with geology. He was a very 
wire of a man, tall and thin as a lamp post, 
exceedingly near-sighted, even in bis silver- 
rimmed spectacles that he constantly wore; 
a meck, gentle, utterly simple-minded man, 
whose coats and hate were threaibare, a 
very child in the ways of the world; as 
these excessively abatruse spirits are apt to 
be 

Mrs. Macpherson waa in all respects his 
opposite; stout in figure, fine in dress, loud 
in speech ; and keen in the affairs of common 
life, Good hearted enough at the main, but 
sally wanting in refinement, Mrs, Macpher- 
son rarely pleased at firet; in short, not to 
mince the matter, she was undeniably vul- 
gar. Mre. Macpherson's education had not 
been equal to her merit«; her early associa- 
tions were not of the silver-fork school. 
Bhe was a very pretty girl whon Caleb Mac- 
pherson (not the great man he was now) 
married ber; habit reconciles us to moat 
thiugs, and he had discovered no fault in 
her yet. That she made him a good wife 
was certain, and a very capable one. 

This was the onal visit Professor Mac- 
phereson had made to Guild. The first took 
~ about half a dozen years ago, when he 

a1 come on a question of ‘* pneumatics.” 
He had then become acquainted with the 
Reverend Mr. Chester, not himself unlearn- 
ed in science, and had «pent several hours 
of three separate days at the rectory. James 
Chester had gone now where science proba- 
bly avails not; Mra, Chester had quitted 
the rectory; and it might have chanced that 
the acquaintanceship would never have been 
renewed but for an accidental meeting. 

Mra, Chester was walking quickly into 
Guild on an errand when she met him) He 


was alterod 
always went (as his wife put it) mooning 
on, bia head in the ekies and looking at no 
boty. But Mra, Choeeter stopped him, Ex- 
cept that he looked taller and thinner, and 


old, and his spectactes staring out strnighter 
up at the clouds or at the far-off horizon, be 
was not altered 


ron Y" 

It took the doctor some few minutes to 
bring himeelf and his thoughts down to the 
level of passing life, Mrs. Cheater had to 
tell him who she was, and that she was now 
alene in the world. He took both her hands 
in his then, and spoke a few wonls of genu 
ine sympathy, with the sorrowful look in 


his kind eyes, am? the tone of true pity 
coming from his ever open heart, 
** You will come and eall on me, will you 


not? she asked, after telling him where 
she lived, 

*Tileome this evening,” he said, * and 
bring my wife, She's with me this time,” 

So Mrs. Chester went home and told Lady 
Eilis of the promised viet. That lady, 
who bad been fit to die of weariness since 
the departure of Mr. Lake, weloomed it 
eagerly; on the principle that even an old 
professor with seventeen letters beyond his 
name was of the man-«pecies, and conse 
quently better than nobody, 

“I don't know his wife,” spoke Mrs 
Chester, “She is rather exclusive, most 
likely. The wife of a man who has made 
so much poise in the world may look down 
upan us.” 

Lady Ellis raised her black eyebrows and 
hal a great mind to tell Mra Chester to 
speak for herself; #4¢ was not accustomed 
to be looked down upon, 

* Does the wife wear a threadbare gown,” 
she asked, having heard the description of 
the professor's coata 

* Very likely,” said Mra, Chester 
need not, you know; they are rich." 


rv Rich, are they y"? 
In early life they bad 


* Bhe 


** Very rich —now, 
to pinch aud screw, and live without a ser- 
vant. Dr. Macpherson told ag about it.” 

** He is not above confessing it, then I" 

‘He!’ Mra, Chester laughed. The sim- 
ple professor being ** above’ conf . 
thing of that sort, was a ludicrous idea 
She attempted to describe him as he waa. 

**My «ear Lady Ellis, you ean have no 
nutien of his simplicity —hie utter anworld- 
liness. In all that relates to learumg and 
that sort of thing he is of the very keenest 
intellect ; sharp; but im social life he is just 
achild. He would rexpect a woman who 
had to wash up her dishes herself just as 





to do it for her. 1 don't believe be can dis 
tinguish any difference.” 
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gesture of contempt on the absent and un- 
conscious professor. 


Dr. Macpherson meanwhile, immediate 
after parting with Mra, Cheeter, ap b 
hand in his pocket for his case of gradi- 


ents—or whatever the name might be—and 
found he had not got it. To go geologis ng 
or botanising without it would have been so 
much waste of time, and he tarned back te 
the * Rose.” It was well for the 
visit that be did so; but for telling his 
at once while it was fresh in his head, 
had never paid it; for the professor wou 
have forgotten all about it ia an 

Mra. reon sat f 
the window. She was 6 
comely, red-faced, and 
was large, thr out s great 
face and that of 


right green ‘ak 


if 
L fesd 
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gown, garnished with 
scarlet. and scarlet bows in ber rich lace cap. 
“I forgot my onse, Betay,” sald he, on 
entering. mm be e 
“'Twoulds 
didn't forget seme’ returned the, eqen, 
7. “For a man who has had head 
_ learning, you be the greatest oaf 
now. Py 
Accustomed te these compliments from his 
wif receivieg them as his due— 
~ 


s 


meekly 
Dr. Rr ser sp — = case 
pocket. book ly, the size of a small 
milestone, ie then mentioned his meeting 
with Mra Chester, and the promised evening 
visit, which waa received favorably. 

“It'll be a godsend,” said Mra. 
son. “With you thom sae of 


ours, and me a-ne naleep, 
ere is fearful dull. Is the invite for tea 


and supper?” 

Rather a puzzling question. Tea and 
supper were no little t of by the pro- 
feasur, that but for his ‘eo he might never 


have partaken of either ; and he had to con- 
sider for some moments before he could bit 
upon any amewer. 

be. don't think it is, Beteey; I only said 
I'd call.” 

“Oh!” returned Mrs. Macpherson, un- 
pedeuty, for she liked good cheer—*‘‘ It'll 

ardly be worth going fcr. It's not & party, 
then?” 

The professor su not. On there 
matters of social intercourse his ideas were 
always misty. He remembered that Mra. 
Chester said she had a Lady Ellis visiting 
her, and mentioned the fact. 

Mra. Macphersen brightened up. “A 
Lady Ellis! Are you sure ?” 

* Yeu; I think I'm sure.” 

‘*Well now, Caleb, ‘you look here. We 
must go properly,” said Mrs. Macpherson. 





** | never was oo into contract with a 


real live lady in my life; I haven't never had 
the chance of saying ‘ your ladyship,' ex- 
cept in sport. We'll Les out a chaise and 
pair, roe drive up in it.” 

Had she proposed to drive up in a chaise 
and eight, it would have been all one to the 
professor. Conscious of bis own deficiency 
on the score of sociality (not sociability) and 
fashion, he had been content this many a 
year to leave these things to her. 

They arrived at Mra, Chester's about 
seven, The chaise and pair rattled up to 
the gate; but as it was dark night, the 
pomp of the arrival could not be seen from 
within, and the gilt was taken off the gin 
gerbread, It happened that Mr. Lake fad 
come over that afternoon—a rather frequent 
eccurrence—and Mra, Chester had asked 
him to stay and ace the anagem. He and 
Lady Ellis were at their usu ame, chess, 








would have paseed her; ber style of dress | 
and for the matter of that he | 


his coat a litle more thread-bare than of | 


‘Have you forgotten me, Dr, Macpher- | 


much as he would if she kept ten servants | 


and Mra, Chester was at work close by, 
when the visitors were announced by Nanny, 
the names having been given her by the 
lady —- 

** Professor and Mra. Macpherson.” 

He came in first—the long, thiu, abserbed, 
aclf-denying man, in his threadbare frock- 
coat. Mre, Macpherson had left off fightin 
againat these coats long ago, She eotened 
him in new ones in vain, As soon as one 
came home, be would put it on uncon- 
rciously, utterly unable to distinguish be- 
tween that and his old one, and zo to bis 
work iv it: ‘*his chemical testa, and his 
proofs, and all that rubbish,” as she was in 


| the habit of saying, Somehow he had a 


| knack of wearing his coats out ineredibly | put in none at all, and it's all one to the | brought to believe in their own defect. 
| quick, or else the poisons and the fires did | professor; he'd never notice the differ- | 


it for him. In a week the new one would 


be as bad as the rest 


| bare. Mrs. Macpherson grew tired at last, | sent man who went to a wedding in his) 
| ** After all, it don't much matter,” was her | slippers,” said Lady Ellis, leaning back in | 
final conclusion, in pardonable pride, ‘*Good | her arm chair and speaking languidly for the , 


eoat or bad coat, he's Professor Macpher- 
jeon.” Tlie seauty dark bair was brushed 
smoothly across his head, his brown eyes, 
shining through hia spectacles, went kindly 
out in search of Mrs. Chester, who advanced 
to receive him 
** My wife, ma'am; Mrs. Macpherson.” 
Mrs. Macpherson came in-—a ship in fall 
sail, She had dressed herself to go into the 
| presence of a real live lady. She did not 
| travel without her attire, if he did. The 
forgetful man was apt to start on a journey 
with nothing but what he stood up in; she 
| took travelling trunks. 

An amber satin gown with white brocade 
| flowers on it, white lace shawl, and small 
bonnet with nodding bird-of-paradise fea- 
ther, white gloves, flaxen hair. 
simply stared while the introductions were 

me through and seats were taken 
Roanhones was free and unreserved in her 





conversation with strangers, concealing no- 


thing. 

**T was as glad as anything when the pro- 
fessor saul we were coming here for a call 
this evening,” she remarked to Mra. Chester, 
** Not knowing a soul in the place, it's natu- 
rally dull for me; and we shall have to stop 
a week at it, 1 b'lieve.” 

** You were not with Dr. Macpherson last 


served Mra, Chester, surreptitiously re- 
garding the bird-of-paradine, 
**Not 1," answered Mrs. Macpherson. 


“If 1 went about always with him, I should 
have a life of it What with his geogra- 
phies, and his botanies, and his astronomies, 
and his chemistries, and his social sciences, 
and the meetings he has to attend in all 
parts of the globe, and the country excur- 
sions the societies make in a body, he is not 
much at home." 

* This is only the second visit he has paid 
to Guild, I think Y” 

“That's all. It's geology this time; last 
time it was— Professor, what's the name 
of the thing you were down here for, last!” 
broke off Mr«. Macpherson. 


ingly at the child, Fanny Chester, aud « bit 
of heath she was showing him. 

** Eamatios,” repeate: Mra. Macphorson. 
“Not that I can ever understand what it 
means. The name's bard enough, let alone 
the thing itself.” 

Perhaps the other ladies were in the same 





“Ob!” comcluded Lady Ellis, casting a | blissful ignorance, Mr. Lake checkmated | 


shabby and thread- | 


Lady Ellis | 


Mrs, | 


time, when | and my late husband had the | 
pleasure of making bis acquaintance,” ob- | 


** Pmeumatics,” he answered, looking lov- | 


his adversary, left ber to put up the men, 
and went over to the professor. 

Before tea came in they were out in the 
garden about by starlight, the re- 
mains of an Roman wall there, that Mr 
Lake happened to mention, keenly exciting 
the interest of the professor, Mrs. Mac- 
invited to take off her things, 
Trew the handsome white shaw! 

brought no cap, the bird- 
rotained its place. This much 
be sald for her. that though addicted 


clothes, were always rich 
Mra. Us. would have 
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at fcr ak I suppose,” laughed Mrs. 
Chester. 


“I'd be bound that any child of seven 
would have more sense. But for me helpin 
him to it, he’d never have a meal; no, 
don't believe, as I’m an honest woman, that 
he'd recollect to sit down to one. a 
he's away from me, be, as I tell him, goes 
in for trying to live upon air.” 

** Do you mean that he really tries to see 


if he can live upon it!" 
* Bless A no. He must know he 
couldn't. What I mean is, that he neglects 


his food—either forgets it out and out, or 
does not find time to sit down to it. And 
then his clothes! Look at the coat he bas 
got on now.” 

Neither of the two ladies having particu- 
larly noticed the coat, they could not make 
much answering comment. Mra, Macpher- 
son, fond of talking, did not wait for any. 

‘*T wonder sometimes what would become 
of him, and how long he would wear a coat, 
but for being looked after. Why, till it 
drupped off his back. I have to put every 
earthly thing ready for him—even to a 
pocket-handkercher—and then he can't see 
them. I used to let him have a chest of 
drawers to himself, handkerchers in one, 
gloves and collars in another, shirts in a 
third, and so on, He'd want, let's say, a 
necktie. Every individual thing would be 
taken out of every drawer, rucked over, 
thrown on the floor, and he in quite a state 
of agitation, Up I'd go, and show it to him. 
There it would be, staring him in the face, 
right under his very eyes.” 

** And he not seeing it ?” 

‘*Never. I soon left off letting him have 
the control of his own drawers. I give him 
one now, and lock up the rest, so that he 
has to call me when he wants things. He'll 
have his tacles on his nose and be look- 
ing after them ; his hand might be touching 
the ink, and he'd not see it, Ah! One 
might wonder why such uscleas mortals were 
born,” 

‘* But the professor is so kind and good,” 
observed Mra. Cheater, 

**] didn't say he wasn't; I'm not complain- 
ing of him,” returned the professor's lady, 
giving a nod to the bird-of-paradise, **One 
tells these thing» as one would tell stories of 
a child that’s not responsible for its actions, 
His brains are too clever, you know, for or- 
dinary life. Thank ye, ma’am—lI like it 
pretty sweet. There ain, in the small 
matter of sugar: put the cup half full, or 





| ence, 


| benc fit of the lady opposite, ‘ He had for- 
| gotten to put his boots on,” 

‘That's nothing; your ladyship should 
| live for a month with Professor Macpher- 
|aon, I've quaked in fear befure now of see- 
ing him go out without——worse things than 
boots.” 

Mra. Chester laughed; and what further 
| revelations might have been made were put 
| anend to by the entrance of the professor 
himself and Mr. Lake. They came in talk- 
| ing eagerly, not of the Roman wall, but of 
the late fatal railway accident. Mr. Lake 
was giving him the details, and especially 
| those relating to the conflicting nature of 
| the evidence. As soon as Dr. Macpherson 
| had mastered the particulars, he gave it as 
his opinion that it must be a case of color- 
| blindness.” 

* Of color-blindness ?" echoed Mr. Lake. 


ness on one side or the other,” continued 
i the professor, who was now showing him- 
| self in his element, the keen man of science, 
the sensible, sound-judging reasoner, And 
so well did he proceed to argue the matter, 
so aptly and clearly did he lay the case be- 
fore them, that Mr. Lake was half convert- 
ed; and it was decided that the theory 
should be followed up, 

On the next day the professor was brought 
into contact with Colonel West and Oliver 
Jupp, Mr. Lake having arranged a meeting 
at his own house. One or two friends were 
also present. The subject was entered 
upon, and tho professor's opinion given. 
Oliver Jupp believed he might be right; 
the colonel was simply astonished at the as- 
sertion. 

** Not know colors!” cried he. ‘* Not able 
to tell white from black! 


foxsor? My sight is keen and clear; I can 

‘answer for that; and I've not beard that 
,there’s anything amiss with Mr. Oliver 
_ Jupp's" 


“It has nothing whatever to do with a 


keen sight—-in the way you are thinking of,” 
| returned Dr. Macpherson, i 
quently happens that thoee whoare afflicted 
with color-blindness possess a remarkably 
good and clear sight. The defect is not in 
the visien: it lies in the absence of the or- 
gan of color.” 
“* That's logic,” | 


the colone], who 


**Lence knew a very clever but very ab- | 


Why, what have | 
our eyes been about all our lives, Mr. Pro- | 


“Nay, it fre- | 


deavoring to put the case in an understend- 
able light. ‘‘ You wil! allow that men are 
differently endowed. One man will have 
the gift of calculation in an eminent de- 
ous) So ae ae a whole ledger 
swimmingly, while bis friend by his ride is 
laboring at a single column of it: another 
will the organ of music so largely 
that he will probably make you a second 
Mosart; but his own brother can't tell one 
| tune from an other, and could not learn to 
| play Ba} very life depended on it: this 
man w raw you, untanght, plans and 
buildings of vat ond and beautifal design ; 
that one, who has served his stupid appren- 
ticeship to the art, cannot accomplish a pig- 
sty, fit for a civilized pig to live in—and so 
I might go on iliustrating examples all Am 





-| 1 right or w ’" he concluted, turning 
| bis spectacles full on his attentive lis- 
| teners. 


"| © Right,” they all said, including Colonel 


West. 
‘Very well,” resumed the professor. 
“Then I would ask you, gentlemen, why 


should color be an ex 
capability of percei it; the faculty of 
distinguishing one shade from another ?” 

There was no immediate answer. The 
professor went on. 

** This brain i« totally deficient in the or- 
| gan of tune; that one is deficient in some 
other faculty; a third in something else; 
Too not the organ of color sometimes 

**T thought everyhod d the 
of color,” observed M ‘oo pect 

‘** The greater portion of people do possess 
it; but there are many who do not." 

Colonel West, unconvinced, was rather 
amused than otherwise. 

**And you think, sir, that I and Mr. 
Oliver Jupp do not possess it,” he said, 
laughing. 

‘Pardon me,” replied the professor, 
laughing also, ‘I never said you beth did 
not. Had that been the case, you probabl 
would not have been in opposition to e 
other. But I have been using my own eyes 
since we stood here, and I see which of you 
has the defect. One of you possesses the 
organ of color (as we call it) im a full de- 
gree; the other does not possess it at all. It 
lies here." 

Dr. Macpherson raised his fingers to his 
eyebrow, and pointed ont a «pot near its 
middle, The colonel and Oliver Jupp im- 
mediately passed their fingers over their 
eyebrows, somewhat after the manner of a 
curious child, Oliver's eyebrows were promi- 
nent; the colonel’s remarkably flat. 

* You can testify by experiment whether 
Iam right or wrong, Colonel West; but I 
give it as my opinion that you are not able 
to distinguish colors,” 

For some moments the colonel could not 
find bis tongue. 

** I never beard of such a thing in all my 
life!" cried he. ‘* Do you mean to say that 
I can see the blue sky” (turning his face up- 
warida,) ‘‘and not know it’s blue?” 

**You know it is blue, and call it blue, 
because you have heard it so called all your 
life,” returned the undaunted professor. 
‘* But, if half the sky were blue and half 
green, you would not be able to say which 
was the green half and which the blue.” 

‘*That caps everything,” retorted the 
colonel, in high good-humor. ‘ It's a pity 
my wife can't hear this; she'd shake hands 
with you at once. She has, you must know, 
a couple of garden parasols: one green, the 
other blue. If she sends me indoors for the 

reen, she says I bring her the blue; and if 
‘or the blue, I bring the green. She sets 
it down to inattention, and lectures me ac- 
cordingly.” 

**You coukld not have given us a better 
confirmation that my opinion is correct,” 
said Professor Macpherson, glancing at the 
group around, ‘‘ Your wife has set this down 
to inattention, you say, colonel, May I ask 
what you have set it down to” 

“TY Not toanything. I never troubled 
myself to think about it.” 
| The learned gentleman rubbed his hands 
| with satixfaction. 
| ‘What you acknowledge is so true to 
| nature, colonel! Those who, like you, are 
affected with color-blindness, can rarely be 
It 
isa fact that the greater portion of them 
are not conscious of it; they really don't 
know that they caunot distinguish colors, 
Some few have perhaps a dim idea that they 
are are not so quick in that particular as 
others, but they never think o 
the cause. To use your own expression, it 
does not trouble them. J understand you 
| maintain that on the night of the accident 
the usual light was up—green ?” 

** Yes,” said the colonel. ‘ They exhibit 
the green light always at Coombe Dalton 
station, to enforce caution, on account of 
the nasty turning just after passing it. I 
maintain, as you say, that the customary 
green light was shown that night.” 

** Now I will tell you how to account for 
that belief,” said the professor. ** It was not 
so much that you could be sure the green light 
| Was up, as that you could not distinguish 
any difference between the one you saw, 
}and the one you were accustomed to see, 
You could not discern the difference I fay, 
and therefore you maintain it to be, as you 
believed, the same one—the green.” 
| ‘* This seems plausible enough, as you 


on’? I mean the 








** Rely upon it, it is a case of color-blind- | state it,” acknowledged Colonel West, at | 


length. ‘* But pray why should it not be 
| my young friend, Jupp, who was mistaken—- 
; and not 1" 

The professor shook his head. “I am 
quite sure that this gentleman”— indicating 
| Oliver Jupp—‘'can never be mistaken in 
| colors or in their shades, so long as he re- 
tains his eyesight to see anything: he has 
the organ very largely developed. I am 
right, colonel,” he added, nodding. 

**But what do you say to Cooper, the 
driver!” returved the colonel. ‘* He says 
the light was green: and everybody agrees 
that he would only assert what was true.” 

**What he thought was true,” corrected 
Dr. Macpherson, ‘* There is little doubt, in 
my mind, that Cooper's case wil! turn out to 
| be like your own—a fact of color-bindness. 
He could not distinguish the difference in 
the light from the ordinary hght, and there- 
fore believed it to be the same.” 

‘* Bath of us blind !" exclaimed the colonel, 
with wide-open eyes. ‘* That would be too 
good, Mr. Professor.” 

**I said only color-blind,” corrected the 
professor. ‘‘There is not the least doubt 

that it will turn out to be so.” 
| And he carried the opinions of nearly all 
present with him. It seemed, indeed, to be 
, the only feasible solution of the difficulty ; 
and so the gentlemen said to each other as 


they dispersed. 2 
| “I promised to take you in to see my 
hispered Mr. Lake to the man of 


wife,” w 


questioning | 


when the professor 
feeling of secure h 


back again, a portion 
said to everybody that 
well, Mary Jupp was 


felt half scared at 
tering familiarly so renowned o 
turned out to be a very 
— manne ra, at least ; 

e revulsion of relieved feeling 
talked him deaf. 7 


“She's a th . . 
wife,” chews te ky iin Moc. 


pherson, when he had baek to Guild 
** Bat I'd not like to eninsumnes es 
her life.” 

“‘T never kmew you had turned doctor, 


ayn “ 
po meg “irks 
strange opinion avowed 
caution Ss s so | would 
to be a case of coler-blintinesn, 
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rFey 
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brought home te 
nevertheless, 

| great an authority, obtained w 
| all, a ame commotion ; 
| resolve sight of nfortunate 
| driver, Cooper. Colonel Week pon 
jokingly, half seriously, 
should also be tested. It 
matter at rest in his 
West devoutly wished 
and see the solution 
hitherto inexplicable, 
that husband of mine he coulda 
she exclaimed to a select 
didn't really suppose it was 80; 
was careless and ba 
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Coombe Dalton. Matthew Cooper came 
| from Katterley in obedience to the summons 
jsent for him. Colonel West, Mr. Lake, 
| Oliver Jupp, the coroner, and some of the 
| jury were present: and others also with 
whom we have had nothing to do. 
The instant that Professor Macph 


cast his eyes on ® face, he found 
his anticipation veri The man labored 
under the defect of color-blindness, in even 
& greater dezree than Colonel West. 

hey proceeded to the trial. Lamps of 
various colors were in readiness, the 


Professor was constituted master of the 
ceremonies. He commenced his task by 
| running upa light tothe +4 Colonel 
| Weat andrCooper stood a little forward; the 
coroner and other interested people, 
|and otherwise, behind; the mob 
} ww ay all at a convenient distance from the 
ighta 


ighta. 

** What light is that?” asked Dr. Mac- 
pherson of the two who were on trial, 
amidst breathless silence. 

A momentary pause. Colonel West and 
Cooper turned their eyes up to the raised 
lamp ; the crowd turned theirs. 

** It’s green,” said the colonel. 

** It’s red,” said Cooper. 

And there rose a general laugh. For the 
lamp was blue. 

Two lamps were next turned up. 

‘* What are they?” was the demand. 

A dead silence ensued. Neither Cooper 
nor the colond could tell, 

‘*T ask what are the colors of these two 
lamps ?” repeated the professor. 

‘I think they are and white,” 
hazarded Cooper at len 

‘* And I say they are red and blue,” cried 
the colonel. 

They were white and blue. 

Then the four lamps were exhibited, 
green, red, white, and blue, and the mis- 
takes made by both essayists k the plat- 
form inaroar, The colonel did tell which 
was the white—but it was probably more of 
a guess than a certainty. They could dis- 
tiuguish a ‘ difference,” they said, between 
two or more colors when exhibited at once, 
but were unable to state what that differ- 
ence was, Both of them were honestly 
| anxious that the test should be fully carried 
| out, and answered to the utmost of their 
| ability. Various colors were exhibited, some- 
| times two of nearly the same shade; it all 
| came to the same, Long before the ex peri- 
| ment came to an end, the fact had been 

fully established that both Colonel West and 
| Matthew Cooper labored under the defect of 
color-bliudness, 
| ** Cooper,” said Oliver Jupp, in a good- 
natured toue, ‘‘they must never make an 
engine-driver of you again.” 

**Well, [I don't know, sir,” returned 
Cooper, who seemed very chapfallen, ‘ if 

| it’s true what this strange gentleman sdys 

| why—I suppose it is true. But 1 hope they'll 

; make something else of me; I know I am 

| keen enough at most things. If a man is 

| deficient in one line, he may be all the 
quicker in another.” 

** Now you have given utterance to a tru- 
ism, without perhaps knowing it,” inter- 
posed the professor, cheerily. * Be assured 
that where a defect does exist, it is amply 

| made up for by the largeness of some er 
gift. Never fear that an intelligent man, 
like you, will want employment, because 
you are found not suited to the one they 
placed you on,” 

‘** About the worst they could have given 
him, as it turns out,” remarked Oliver Jupp, 
as he stoud aside with the professor out of 
the hearing of others. ‘ An engine-driver 
ought, of ail men, to be able to distinguish 
colors,” 

‘There are some of our engine-drivers 
who do not, though,” was the reply, as the 
professor cautiously lowered his voice.— 
** Several of our worst accidents have oc- 
curred from this very fact.” 
| ** Deo you think so?” 

; “I know it. It is a more frequent defect 
| than would be thought, this absence of the 
| organ of color, but it is one to which little 
atvention has been hitherto given; a subject 
company 





that with some excites ridicule. A 

|; engaging an engine-driver would as soon 
| think of testing his capacity for eating « 
| good dinner, as that of being able to distin- 
guish signal lights. Most essentially neces- 
is it, though, that drivers, present or 

future, should undergo the ination." 
**]t seems so to me,” said Oliver. ‘And 
always will seem so—after this night's ex- 


| periment.” ° 
| * And until such examination is made ge- 
| nera), I should » the form of the signal 


| lamps,” remarked Dr. M erson, ‘* Let 
, the safety signal be of one uniform shape, 
| and small; let the red, or danger signal, be 
| of as different a shape as can Bande, and 
| large; so different that it could never fail 

to catch the eye. For, look you, a bead, 

deficient in the organ of color, will usually 


had never heard of such « theory, and did science, arresting him as he was departing. bave that of form very much developed; 


not believe many others 


** Look here, 


Clara was sitting in an easy-chair, a shaw! 


had. : Mt 
said the professor, en-. on her shoulders; but she looked up brightly , might the form: and so save his train. 


and if a driver could mot see the light, he 
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* Quite right,” said Oliver. 

“In many of the railway calamities we 
read of, you fod that a difference of testi- 
mony exists as to the color of the signal ex- 
hibited. One side or the other is supposed 
to swear falsely; just as it has been in this 
case. But for the testimony of Colonel 
Weat, the jury would have returned a ver- 
dict against Cooper at once, and convicted 

faleehood. 


him of But rely upon it, the 
peg mee speaking, of thear conflict- 
ing painful cases lies not in falee swear- 


p ae in eoloer-blindnesa. 
And 00 was 


Gopeiaie. 
concluded vd thelong ey oan one. 
set Coombe Dalton the cars. 
Once more the de —- for the 
last time; and the jury returned a verlict 
of “Accidental death.” In the face of tho 
proved defect in Cooper's capacity for dis- 
the different signals, bow coul: 
they with justice him? Te was 
sent forth, a free man so far, but di-charge:! 
from his employment to bogin the world 


Now, my readers, the above is a 
bit of honest truth; » fact from the past. 
It may be that you will not believe it; may 
feel inclined to cavil atit. But search ca-es 
out and mark for yourselves. Blin«iness to 
color is a far more common defect than the 
world « it haa existed—an:! does 
exist—in some of the railway-engine guards 
and drivers. (TO BE CONTINUED, ) 
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worthy officers, Ap enviabie reputation of seventocn 
yeare standing. 

The BEKKSHIKE was the rin«t Company in the 
United states to make ALL of ite Policies NON- 
POKFEITABLE. 

Ev Policy teeued by this Com 
A. D. [efl, le non-FORrEITASLE, 
the Policy. 

An ANNUAL Payment Life Policy ie not romrsrr- 
BD b, tallure to pay Premium when due, but is con- 
tinued ip torce the Massachusetts Law of April, 


"sd EXAMPLE AT AGE 38. 


One annaal ey oA keeps the pelicy in force twe 
yeare and t 

Two annual qagunrene, four yeare and twelve days. 
three apaeal payments, six yoare aud twenty-seven 


ny since April, 
so expressed iu 


day*. 
Four annual payments, elght years and forty-six 
Gaye. 
Five aneual payments, ten years and tnirty-six 
days. 
+ annoal payments, twelve years amd forty-one 
aye. 


Nineteen annaal payments, thirty yeare and a bun- 
dred and sixt,-one days. 


All Profits aitably Divided anmaally among the 
tneured op the Contribution Jian, affurding an An- 
pus Div dend te Poivey Luldets ramging trom 
Thirty toe Seventy per cemt. of the premium. 


WM. H. GRAVES, General Agent. 


PHILADELPUIA OFFICE, 
320 Wainmaut Street. 


CALL OB SEND FOR A CIRCULAR, 
febt-ly 


$15 THE COLLINS WATCH. FACTORY. 








RUPTURED PERSONS NOTIFIED. 


Sqracen, respectfully Rotifice his pativnta, and the larrve sumber of afflicted 
reone who have called at his office during hi Seowase, enaigny, to soesive the att of hie experience, that 
jeestonal visit to Havana, b 


Dr, Sumnman's ro Inventions are the only cetabliehed, secur, and comf 
Beptare, im all its varied forme and stages, in persons of every age, without Tamnb te tee Gentian of 


, . art © hoteentr et Bp _ Mpete Gunta. Haman, 
the treatment, by hie method, of this most terrible of human 
lected, rather than truet themec!ves to the care of his pupils, « 
Descriptive cirenlare, with photographic likenesses of cases cured, aud other particulars, mailed on receipt 


(not 


+ 


$20 


eaerta having recently been imt- 
atches roid ta S New Yerk, Boston, 
fepresented as our W aiches, we 

ageivet them, and give notice 





Farrings, Bleeve 
Pina, cte., all of 


free of 








ourenly (fice 
(ep etetrs) New York. 
©. B. COLLING & OO. 











be prepared to receive them at 


wd ot 





for Hernia, or 
the 


yeare since for 


walt bis ported 


established several 
where, from 


jelB-ly 


MAMMOTH ONE DOLLAR SALE. 
Every Articte at the Uniferm Price of 
One Deliar, 


Don't fail to send for « circular to BELCHER, 
gamne S00 ‘Ss MAMMOTH ONB DOLLAR SALE! 


aif aca ship all on the day of their receipt. 





od mul 1--+ comme Cad patted 
opey Agente from @Thte 
ore from 


ad 
be made, Address, 
ng eg te 
a 
wit Ita wt ote pe titan noe 








or. bent 


eeme name oF ether 


Cad irom mar hinre, my iY 
ehesy 


= ag Ours te the enly genuine ead 
machine manu factared ‘w 


be OC, 


= ¢ A we, wi 
lelucements to wut bulb 
MACHINE C0), Heeton, Mase, 


bore MONsT LAVGHABLS THING 
ON KARTUI" A game that can Oe ates 
by any number of le susceptible of 60,000 
Geoes #6; endless transformations of wit and humor; 
— roare of laughter. Just the toing for old 
olk cal pean folks», evening parties, and dull F = ig 
A sure cure for home-sick nese yie the blues. 
post-paid, per retarn mall, on pt of Bo cous 
three for 91. — Walikitl Volley Times, Mont. 
gomery, Orange C . Mu. Y. nated 





— To Sell ee 


bad ERTIE 


wr ery ral 
yp tn au ican k ABNITTina 
or | o _ Leute, Me. ls 


Curls! Carls! 
A: SAMPLES 
SENT FREE. 


A sample of Prof. KOBB'S CURLIQUE will be 
sent free to any address. The Coniiquas wil) carl 
the etraightest hair on the first ,~ on (without 
impary) in sett, yy) beautifu wih Park 

Address, with stamp, Prof. B. li. i MOD iy ap 








Obie. 





THE MODEL PARLOR MAGAZINE 
OF AMERICA, 


DEMOREST'’S ILLUsTHATED MONTHLY 
Presenting the Artistic, the Entertaining, the Use 
ful, and the Beautitul, by the best authors, To in 
clude original Stories, Poems, Music, Architecture, 
with other aeeful and entertainin 
the only reliable Fashions, full-etz Patterns, Ac, 
&c., all elegantly \liustrated, and got up in the mort 
elegant manner. Single, % cta, ; Voaste. 61.0), with 
a cholce of namerous and valuable premiume fur 
each subscriber. Splendid Premiama for Clab-, 
Specimen Copter wt h Cire —_, mailed free on re- 
ce elt vl 15 cts, 2% Broadway, N. Y. 








6s [[exrixe AND TRAPPING.” AN 

Old Trapper writes: "1 have siready, by 
the use of your book, caught more game in one 
month than I urually canght In the whole seareon.” 
ape man>boy, hunter and tr should have it. 
15,000 already sold of the HUNTERS GU IDE, He- 


vised aud Kniarged. New Secrets added. The Mix 
teenth edition of 5,00 coples NOW READY 
Twenty New Tanning Secret« (3 cost 65 


each.) Phe Hanters Guideand Trappers Com 
panion tells how to hunt and 4 ALL aulmale from 
amink toa bear; to make boats, &e How 
to tan and y ee all hid #, &e to color furs and 
kine. New Secrets just added “Whe seeret rec ip 
in thie book would cost §% anywhere cleo Tells 
how to bant, eh; hes bonting narratives, 2c A 
NEW HOOK, well printed and bound, 5+ Ly rive 

1,) bot only 2 cemte; 6 for §1. ed tree 





“Se SPANGLED BANNER." 100 
ut the eplendid engre ving, “Past anv Fu- 





I EMORESI’S DIAMOND 80! VENIR, 


« biyow mipiatare houk of 100 pages. Bound in 
4 and ,old, and all in dinmouud typ , comtainpg a 


hot of artistic, curious, «omical, u-eful, and h.ghly 


nterta ning a fer, iLcia ing music, puns, jokes, 
Vrice 2 ct#. each, or 25 ete. 
Deu ih. t tail wee d tera copy. Maid, 
wi free. Address W. JENNINGS DEMOKEST, 
35 Broadway, New ) ork. 


GENTS WANTE D.—" Magic 
Sheets.” Price i" conte ‘hree 


Drawing 
tor 2% cens. 


pm tm 








igus: GOLD I_--My GOLDEN COMruU mn 


ail) lore tie beard to gros Ubick ud beaty oa 
bald: #t Lead, ip 


1 days or monary refundeu. Sent by 


10 eVery car 


| for $1.00. 


| Drawer No. 40, Fuitonvilic, New York. 


TURs, ven @way every woe a A $3 Engraving and 
a rplendid @ column Ledger J a whole yer 
= ouly T cents. Money ref to al! nut ratie- 

hu raving sewt on roller, with “fons Bumber of 
= r Ow ts THE TIME. A whole yoate paper 
avd oples did Kneraving only 7 conta. 
&c , tor 6 conta, “Addrese 81 Alt SPANGL. 
NEK, Hinsdale, N. H. 


THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE. 


Magnitying 500 times, matied for CO Cente, Tunes 
Address FF. PL BOWEN 
Box 280, Boston, Mass. 


5s F 20 BUMKBUGI—By sending 0 | 

copta, and stump, with age, beigtt, color of eyes 
and bau, yoo «ill receive, by retera mail, a correct 
pictare your futare hash nod or wife, with name 
and date of marriage. Address W. FOX, FP. O 
jaa’ im 


cimene, 
D BAN- 
maric-it 





peat 





ter, or hov 


new and d ‘sirable 


Caneta, Ser 
did >pring aed Sa:amer Bulletia Plate of Fash: 
with t 


larged.—20 New Ree pes added. All about Nant- 
ing, Trapping and Fiehiag, Tanning and Col ving 
Hides avd Furr. 1400 sud ia lawe ke Beware 


of imitation 
for @1, poet posd. 


Sold by all dealers. All wholesale a. . aicre etl 
it. Send for one, Worth eo t any farmer, han 
Only a quarter.” Addrves HUNTER 
4 Co., Publichers,  Minedale, NL 


novelties, an 4 


began advertiring tp 


Byrtem,” 


tract 
peti chon eee pot ae for the one which was award 
ed ue in Septem 








—— —— on 
_——— eS eee - 


EARLY ROSE POTATO. 


( ne Pail pontpsid Qh" ine erat 
post-paid, 61. 4 ihe, 
KARLY be FS sunt by mall, poet o> oO 
ere saked eae 
! Oats, , 
ine rs “ap arteausee weigh, os 
Reine a = Vote) 
enidint af F Pan TootuMaL Es ~ 


die: Saanseectioe 7 AT make yes bm 
AGENTS WANTED. 
tare tosate ton a P, ROWELL stot oe 
AMERICAN NEWSPAPRE DIRECTORY. 
JUST ISSUED. 
tise, Sr Stedectove chesscner, Corcktinnes at nik 
ot al via wich Newapapers ws 
tm Black cloth. — 
Largest ERICK FIVE DOLLARS, 
commnpastane pete canvessers, Frem 10 to 


of 
my hr mi ery 


are wiilweat aver quick. a 





: 


To rae Wonntwe O.sce.—I am now 
furmish all classes with constant at .. 
bomes, whole of the time, or mo- 
crea to #o par erealt foal erned ey perros 
of ‘liber roxy and the bers and earn ae 
much ae men. Creat inducements are offered 
who will devote their whole time to the business; 





100 YARDS OF SHEETING 
For a cleb of 100 tn our great 
OnN ey pl mere ge phage 


—the largest and most cxtunsive Dollar Sale house | If nf rota a aoa 
AG Ne fe tending your clube here One i ‘One wal wh 
leled \ndncoments for forming clabe, (our | ¥iace you that our ate Teds Spoetes, 
See} varying in value irom ove to one eas ee come ri oat ge . odetineg any 
Se bok ished Senet Pel be: fhoeree a. 
Cu » mi a : ederal FL, “seton, 
Iie n Mesteal nstramenta, ‘te. sae, oe vw IN POTENT we 2ORIMPE Ms. 
wality . 
Wik, "ond lnclodce om extensive vart br somes | 3 Ping - Lee nt 1908 Marbell 8. 
Seika which cannot be NM te im any way af Phtladolphia, 
“AW have now removed d gus entre business 10 ont CUSHMAN & CO. 
march M . 
i! a ‘4 
shore | cre ga enon facto for storing pack. ONE DOLLAR ST ORE 


Still in the field ahead of bed bea Lt 
are having new cousigamente eve leb they 


Cirelae ret vo an addins ben sell ot manaty Sad be elube 

ELO A \ TOI @ ere. enta we ine tewn in 

17 Le. 19 ah, mm, Boston, Mase, the country. ear TN 4v,,1 xD, Porton, Me. 
Office Box, Mi. maré4t AT I LAST 

pe Fee Be a Male bastnces 


or HAKR Ser ai ey 


sinatra vo "ove it 

andt Ry my 

thie fa fact 

tore, Send for free , TAMRIN N 
CO, , 80 Bummer S., Boston. B: Bos 384. 
GEO. P. ROWELL & CO., 


Advertising Agents, 
Ne. 40 Park Mew, %. ¥- 





WHAT Apvanemase © BAY. 
The firm, whose ictter we p below, gave ue ia 


1867 whea ¢ was then the ast repet t we had ever 
received for our “ists a tao Local Mewes 
The fact that they Vy Fag J renew in- 


crease the amount, le the best argument we on give 
that these “Lists” are good advertising mediume, 





LIPPINCOTT & BAKEWELL, 
MANUPFACTURBLS OF 
Axes, Sheveolse, Saws, Ac., 
No. 118 Water Street, 
Prrrenune, rr. Dee, 8, 1868, 
Mesers. Geo. P. Rowan. & Co.; 
Gentlemen: -One year ago with much heeltation 
we give you an adverusement for one of your Lite 
of One Hundred local papers; a very short time 
thereafter we unbesitating!y added two more Liets of 
One Handred papers. 

But a rhort time elapeed before we were inquired of of 
on every side for "C born’ « Patent Hed Jacket Ax,’ 
proving Lo us that your plan of Liets had reached the 
very parties to whom we wanted tu introduce the new 
patent Ax 

The year having now nearly gone by, we cannot but 
hellove LOUr ayetom of advertising by “Liste of Local 
Vapors,” le just the kind of pee Ae we want, and 
we to-day torwerd you an order till adding one more 
List of One Hundred ye ere, making the number 
bow altogether tuur (4) Lirts of Une Vtundred (100) 
local papers 

The more we talk with new *yaper agents and ed!- 
tore’ agents the more eatiefied we are that the ar 
rangement we have made with you le erable to 
any we bave ever heard of. The merit of the Ax iteeif 
has, of course, someting to do with the great de 
mand for it, but we are eatiefed that by your system 
of aAvertising by “Liste” we have acoumplished tn 
one year what would heve ordinarily taken us five 
yeare to acevmplieh, We opes peesfully, 

LIVPINCOTT BAKEWELL. 





The National Publishing Company of Phi'adelphia, 
bave been among the largest adv: ftisere in our “Leste 

Local Country oy yy their bille for 
eee alone amount to pot less than 990,000. The 


aw Le... of thaotr letter may be taken ae a0 anewer 


to those who Inquire If there “Liste” can rally be 
good advertising mediume 

orrunker Tus 

NATIONAL, PUBLISHING COMPANY, 


No, 26 Bourn Sreventi STREET, 
J. HH. JONES, Prevident.* 
Varnavetruta, Dee 10, lee 
Nowe &¢0., Park Mow, N.Y 
It le more than t bre yeare «nee we 
our “Liste of One Hundr d 
Vapere™ each, an fin that time have given The Lint 
as originated by you, a thoroagh trial, and 
heapest an beat geve 


Meeare Ciro I’ 
Gentlemen 





we can now eay It le thee 


ral advertising mediam we have any knowledge of 


We have tried every possible mode of advertising, 
having dea't with the press direct and through pear 


ly every advertising agency in the countre, and bave 


vo bealtation In sayin: that your Liste have pald as 
50 per cent. better than any ober way 
Koepectfully 

NATIOMAL PUBLISHING CO. 


We helleve there has never been an advertiel ng on 
given out in New York city for which the com 


erlacthy F. AL Drake & Co They 
hind aleo made ap pucsticn to the pabiiebera direct ia 
all cases, Their letter etates the reeult 





WNP. DEMORESTS EPORI ¥ 1 OF F AsH10Ns. 
833 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
Plain and Elegsnt! 
article for ladies’ acd childrene | ; 
Dress Patterns mall 4 free on recetpt of price ja 
Branches appointed la all cities of the U aion and 
7 forcireular, Mme. Demurert’s »p'« _ | 


a Call size Patiorns 


UNTHE'S GUIDE" AND THAPEICS 
COMPANION. New Edition, Kew eed, Ka 


7 


A wrat buck, 4 pp. only 2 couts, 6 

Address 

HUNTL« & CO., Pabliahers, 
Iineda ec, N. HL 





marie ct 


tus ly Other tarts 
Trimmed Patterms of every bw = 2 ae 


* | without emneccarary. dvlay 
Price $2.0. Nowr wd amonnt, @43,776 40, (Pertyethree Thou- 
sand, Seven Mundred and Sevemtyoots 
Dellars and Twemty«oix € emts,) iii | 
pald tn accordance rms pro — 


Orrusor PW Dnane & Co, | 
New Youn, Supt. 15, 568. 
Meerrs. Ceo I) Rowe & O., © Park Row, N Y 
ents Waving compared your figures with thor 
‘ageucice and with 
terme obtained from publishers direct, for th 
necttion of adveriioements of Plintation Bit re 
and Magnolia Water, we Gnd them eat efactor, and 


accept your contract as given im letter of thie date 


(ri lige ue by eaualng the advertirements tw appre as 


Your bile for tie 


withth ¢ 
Yours, very respectful! 


VY. 1. DRAKE & CO 





GEORGE P. HOW ELE. 4 CO., 
ADVERTISING AGENTS, 
40 Park Bow, \ow Yor 
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matios concrete and impersonate. The crea- 
tare was a calculus man (a kind of suicide,) 
and had taken prises. I hated him. I was 
standing in front of the excellent book and 
stationery emporium of Messrs. Brown & 
Grom, in the town of Hartford, 
thirty-six miles north, when I saw the 
wretch coming down Asylum Street, from 
the depot. It had a ~-bag in ite dex- 
ter grip, and was evidently just from Acade- 
mua, My eye rested on policerhan X., who 
was sunning his manly form on the adjacent 
corner. I beckoned to him. He came with 
stately tread 

“*X., my boy,’ said I, pointing to the ap- 
proaching Archimedes, ‘do you see that chap 
with the carpet bag ?—iteelf a suspicious 
clreumstanoo. 

*** Vos,’ says X. 

*** He's a suspicious character.’ 

*** Confidence cove!’ asks X., surveying 
him with a practical eye. 

“*No,’ aald I. *The inference does 
credit to your sagacity, but he's worse than 
a confidence man.’ Here I roached my 
mouth to X.'s ear, and w red, im- 

reesively, ‘He took a mathematical prise 
ast summer in New Haven. I'll swear 
to it.’ 

**A look of puzaled horror slowly over- 
spread X.'s somewhat immobile counte- 
nance. 

** Where did he take it from!’ he in- 
quired, hastily. 

+ Offa hall table. He was nabbed com- 
ing out with is’ 

* By this time my unconscious victim had 
arrived opposite lo a look of stern de- 
termination, mingled with sly acuteness, 
steal into X's face, and grasping hia billy 
he stalked suddenly aoross tho street, and 
tapped my mathematician on the shoulder. 
I vanished at once into Brown & Grona's 
and began turning over some plates of 
Dore's on the counter, After some little 
conversation I saw my prey walk off, look- 


\\ 





Per.—*' Ya—ah, 


been—an’ gone an’ washed me over again!" 


PS Wr 


“MISTAKES WILL HAPPEN.” 
Mamma (alarmed).—‘' What is it, my darling ?” 
boo—oob—ah !" 


MammMa.—‘' What's the matter then? Come and tell ite own—" 
Pet.—‘' Ba—h—oo—h—nurse did—wash me once—an'—says—ehe didn't—an'—she's 


a] 
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Father Tayler. 

Zion's Herald, in giving a sketch of the 
life and labors of Father Taylor,” who for 
many years was pastor of the Bethel Church 
in Boston, gives the following witty sayings 
of bis. When a youth, just converted and 
going to a class-meeting in a distant part of 
the city, on a stormy night, the members 
asked how he got there. 

**On my mother's colt,” was the answer. 

After a long and eloquent exhortation 
from a brother who had evidently thought 
more of display than of anything elne, Father 
Taylor clasped his bands, and remarked : — 
‘*Now let some other brother speak that 
has something to say." 

Ina _ for President Lincoln, made 
by Father Taylor when Governor Brownlow 
preached for him: — 

*O Lord, bless our Abraham—like the 


Several weeks afierward, the cook enter- 
ed Mark Antony's study, and told him that 
he was ready to rerve the dainty breakfast 
asked of him, and that it was composed of 
one olive only. At the appointed hour, the 
cook entered the di room, followed by 
one hundred men — the olive (in its 
artificial envelope) on r shoulders. They 
deposited it on a table made for the occa- 
sion, and fifty carvers were set to work on 
it. After several hours of hard work, the 
triumphant cook placed the olive before the 
Egyptian Queen, who looked at it with 
amazement, still with perfect delight. 

The olive had been prepared in the fol- 
lowing way: After having been stoned, it 
was stuffed with a rich custard, then put 
inside of a boned cauary, which was used to 
stuff an ortolan. The latter was placed in- 
aide of a boned oriole, which was used to 





old Abraham, the friend of God. Save him 
from those wiggling, piercing, corrupting, 
political keel-worma. Don't let them get 
through the sheathing of his integrity. The 
wicked shall be turned into bell. God said 

that. How many petty, piping pettifoggers 
of Satan will you set against His werd ? 
Voltaire, (looking downward) what do you 

think about it now?" 

“Father Taylor, is your son-in-law a 

Christian ?" said a strait-laced minister at | 
camp-meeting. ‘Well, Thomas tan’t cx- | 
actly a saint, but he is a very sweet sinner.” 

** Ralph Waldo Emerson is as sweet a soul 
as God ever made; but he knows no more 
of theology than Balaam's ass did of He- 
brew grammar.” 

Two boating accidents occurred in Boston 
harbor, in each of which some ladies were | 
drowned, while the mon were saved. After 
fraying for the afflicted fumilics, Father | 

aylor added: ** But if there must be more | 
of these sad dispensations, then for man- 
hood's sake and for our honor's sake let 
some of the men be drowned.” 

Mr. C., a wealthy merchant, visited the 
Bethel during a warm prayer-meeting and 
addressed the audience at length, telling of 
the interest which the wealthy men of Bos- 
ton felt in sailors, of the gratitude which 


| 











ing red and indignant, while Dogberry 
solemnly recrossed the street, wearing an 
expression of quiet satisfaction as for duty 
well performec 

** Well l said I, reappearing 

*** Ho's a aly one, Gaynor,’ said X., ‘ but 
he can't gum the Hetford boys, He may | 
come it over them New Haven policemen 
Them Kind's mostly Paddies; but he can't | 
gum me, by golly!’ | 

*** What did you say to him ?' I asked. 


sailors ought to feel for the merchant, cte., 


} eto. When he sat down, Father Taylor in- 


quired ; * Je there any other old sinner from 
up town who would like to say a word be 
fore we go on with the meeting ’” 
| 

A Linkrat Jupar.— Nevada seta a praise- 
worthy example of liberality in legal pro- | 
ceedings, Last winter a prominent lawyer | 


of that state had a enit of some importance | 


before Bob Wagataff, Justice of the Peace | 


stuff a thrush, which thrush stuffed a boned 
lark. A boned snipe was stuffed with the 
lark and placed inside of a robin, which was 
used to stuff a plover, and which latter bird 
filled a quail, which was then placed inside 
of a pigeon. The pigeon filled a woodcock, 
the woodcock a partridge, the latter a grouse, 
the gts & phossaut, the pheasant a chick- 
6 


en, chicken a guinea fowl, which was 
placed inside of a goose; the filled a 
turkey, the turkey a swan, latter an 


ostrioh, which was used to stuff a sheep, the 
sheep a calf, the calf an antelope, the Satter 
a pig, the pig a deer, the deer a bear, the 
bear a heifer, the latter an elk, the elk an 
ox, the ox a hippopotamus, the latter an 
elephant. The olive was thefr roasted in its 
envelope, which envelope was thrown away 
and the olive only was served.— Pierre Blot, 
in March Galary. 





Curious Facts about Water. 

The extent to which water mingles with 
bodies, apparently the most solid, is very 
wonderful. The glittering opal, which 
beauty wears as an ornament, is only flint 
and water. Of every twelve hundred tons 
of earth which a landlord has in his estate 
four hundred are water. The snow-capped 
summits of our highest mountains have 


| many million tons of water in a solidified 


form. In every plaster of Paris statue, which 
an Italian carnes through our strecta for 
sale, there is one pound of water to four 
pounds of chaik. he air we breathe con- 
tains five groins of water to each cubic foot 
of its bulk. The potatoes and turnips which 
are boiled for our dinner have, in their raw 
state, the one seventy-five per cent. and the 
other ninety per cent. of water. 

If a man weighing one hundred and forty 


*** Saye I, * Look a’here, my covey, you're | im Berub City, a emall mining district in the | pounds were squeezed in a hydraulic press, 
upper part of the county, After the evi- | seventy pounds of water would run out, the 


known here, you ar, You will take the next 
train South if you kneow what's healthy for 


you.” “What in thunder do you mean?" | finished their talkee-talkee, the counsel for | mically speakin 
says he ‘* How about that little makemati- | the plaintiff! aroso and asked the justice if | bon and other ¢ 


cal prise that you took in New Haven, last 
summer?” says 1; and here | tipped him a | 
wink kinder knowing. I guess that as- 
tonished him some; he just looked sick, you 
bet. So l nodded my head at him, and says 
1, * You'd better be keerful now, my covey, 
for Number X. has gut his eve on you, and 
he's up to a dodge or two, if you be from 
New Haven,” and with that 1 come across 
the stroot, and | guess he won't play any of 
his prise tricks in Hetford. Much obliged 
to you, sir, for putting me up to him. Good- 
morniu’.’ " 


A Bacheler*’s Defence, 


Who is petted to death with marriageable | 
dauyhtere !—-The bachelor. 





Who ie invited to tea and evoning parties, 


and told to drop in just when it is conve 
nient’ The bachelor 


Who lives in clover all hie days, and when | 


he dies has flowers strewn on his grave by 
the girls that could not entrap him ?—The 
bachelor, 

Who gues to bed early because time drags 
heavily with him !—The married man. 

Who pets a soolding for picking out the 
softest part of the bod, and for waking u 
the baby in the morning ?—The marri 
man. 

Who has wood to aplit and marketing to 
do, the young ones to wash, and the lacy 
mene At any after?—The married man. 

en up for whipping his wife’ 
The married men, 
Who gets divorces *—The married man. 


“John, lend me t knife,” anid 
pie i shan‘t do it,” nr Joha; “1 
han't got any knife; 1 want to use 
it myecif.” This was cqualied teceutly by 
the excuses of a grocer for not a 
Caller to some cider. ‘“ Unfortunately,” 
said the aly feliow “my clerk bas carned 
off the key of the coset.” “ Never mind,” 


remarked the visitor; “one of my keys will 
openit.” “No it won't,” snapped the gro. 
cer, ‘for the confounded clerk carried off 
the closet, tov!" He saved his cider. 





dence had been taken, and the lawyers had 


he would not charge the jury. ‘Oh no, I 
guess not,” replied his honor; ‘1 never 
charge ‘em anything; they don't git much 
any how, and I let ‘em have all they make !" 
, ~ - 
REDUKE. 

The world ie old and the world is cold, 

And never a day is fair, I said 
Out of the heavens the sunlight rolled, 

The green leaves ruatied above my head, 
And the sea was a sea of gold. 


The world is cruel, I said again, 

Her voice is harsh to my shrinking ear, 
And the nights are dreary and full of pain. 
Out of the darkness sweet and clear, 

There rippled a tender strain 


Ri »pled the song of a bird asleep, 

j Phat eang in a dream of the budding wood, 

| Of shining flelda where the reapers reap, 
Of a wee brown mate and a nestling brood, 

And the grass where the berries peep. 


And never a heart is pure, I said. 

And Ww! the clinging of white arms bare, 

The innocent goli of my baby's head, 
And the lisp of a childish prayer. 

—Overiand Monthly. 
An Expensive Breakfast. 

There seems to be a diversity of opinion 
about one of Cleopatra's breakfasts. lt was 
the most costly breakfast that bas ever been 
served to a single buman being. 1 will, 
therefore, tell what I know about it. After 
having partaken of Cleopatra's necklace, 
Mark Antony determined to devise the 
costliest fast ever given. After seve- 
ral days of = oy meditations, not 
having foun! what be was looking for, he 
rammoned his cook to his presence, and told 
him that, if be coukl get up a dainty break- 
fast for a lady, which should be composed 
of as few and as small dishes a+ powsible, and, 
at the same time, be most costly, he would 
reward him accordingly. 





The world is false though the world be fair, | 





| balance being solid matter. A man is, che- 
, forty-five pounds of car- 
cue, with nitrogen dif- 
fused through five and a half pailaful of 
water. In plants we find water thus min- 
gling no less wonderfully. A eunflower 
evaporates one and a quarter pints of water 
a day, and a cabbage about the same quan- 
tity. A wheat plant exhales, in one hundred 
and seventy-tive days, about one hundred 
thousand grains of water. 
| The sap of plants is the medium through 
which this mass of fluid is conveyed. It 
forms a delicate pump, up which the watery 
| particles run with the rapidity of a swift 
|stream. By the action of the sap various 
| properties may be accumulated to the grow- 
} ing plant. Timber in France is, for instance, 
| dyec by various colors mixed with water, 
and sprinkled over the roots of the tree. 
| Dahlias are also colored by a similar process. 
C3" Oaths are vulgar, senseless, offensive, 
|} impious; hke obscene words, they leave a 
| noisome trail upon the lips and a stamp of 
odium upon the soul, They are inexcusable. 
| They gratify no sense, while they outrage 
| taste and dignity. 





¢# A Western paper having announced 
the ‘shooting of a wild-cat by a little boy 
| five feet eight inches long,” an exchange 
| queries “‘what do they call big boys 
| there ?" 


| AGRICULTURAL. 





| =e aidlionn, 
| In an article in the Galaxy Charles Wyl- 
| lys Elliott discourses very entertainingly on 
| horses. He recommends the raising and 
| ustng of really valuable blooded horses, even 
for the commonest purposes, instead of the 
| ordinary, low-priced horses with which 
| most people ve contented themselves 
| hitherto. He claims that the thro . 
| bred horses of modera times can be safely 
| counted upon to last until they are nearly 
| Or quite twenty years old, and that a horse 
| which will hold out ti) twenty is probably 
| worth ten times aa much as one that is spent 
lat twelve. There has been of late years a 
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suitable covering. The same thing holds 
in the protection of horses, The 
ket should cover the neck, withers and 
shoulders, and brought around the breast 
and buttoned or buckled together as closely 
as a man buttons his overcoat when about 
to face a driving storm. Let the lungs of a 
horse be kept well protected with a heav 
blanket, and he will seldom contract a cold, 
even if the hindmost parts of his body are 
not covered. 

Many of our best teamsters protect the 
breasts of their horses by a piece of cloth 
about two feet square, nee down from 
the lower end of the collar. This is an ex- 
cellent practice in cold weather, as the 
most important of the ani is con- 
stantly shel from the cold wind, es- 
pecially when travelling toward a strong 
current. The forward end of horse blan- 
kets should be made to fit as closely around 
the breast of a horse as our garments fit our 
bodies. Most horses take cold as readily as 
men, if not blanketed while standing after 
exercising sufficiently to ag meg perspira- 
tion. So long as a horse is kept in motion, 
there is little r of his suffering from 
cold; but allow him to stand for a few 
minutes without a blanket to protect his 
shoulders and lungs, and he will take cold 
sooner than some men. 





A Western Cornficid. 

Few people who have not been there can 
imagine the scale on which grain is grown 
in our om prairio West—*“ the of 
the world.” A gentleman writing from II- 
linoi« to a friend in Boston, says :— 
**While out hunting, two weeks ago, I 
was in some cornfields which bel toa 
man named Sullivan. He probably owns 
more land than any farmer in the state. 
He is the proprietor of nine townships, each 
six miles square. This year he has twenty- 
five thousand acres of corn. This seems 
like a big story, but it is nevertheless true. 
It was just the easiest thing in the world to 
get lost in his cornficlis, I strayed into one 
field and walked four and a half miles be- 
fore I came to the end of the row of corn 
which I followed.” 


A Trick or SEED DEALERS. —The Royal 
Horticultural Society of England has dis- 
covered that dealers in seed, in order to be 
able to sell at low prices, are in the habit of 
roasting the sced of worthless kinds suffi- 
ciently to kill the germs, and then mix it 
with that of the high-priced variety. Of 
course the latter is the only one that grows, 
and the farmer cannot be certain of the 
fraud if his crop is ever so light. 


RECRIPTS. 


Erricacy oF Onronsa.—A writer says :— 
** We are troubled often with severe coughs, 
the result of colds of long standing, which 
may turn to consumption or premature 
death. Hard coughs cause sleepless nights 
by constant irritation of the throat, and a 
peat Cog a to throw off offensive matter 

rom the lungs. The remedy proposed has 
often been trled, and is simply to take into 
the stomach, before retiring for the night, 
apiece of raw ouion after chewing. This 
esculent in an uncooked state is very heal- 
ing, and collects the water from the lungs 
and throat, causing immediate relief to the 
patient.” 

It is also said that a poultice of onions 
applied morning, noon and night, for three 
or four days, will cure a felon. No matter 
hew bad the case, lancing the finger will be 
unnecessary if the poultice is applied. The 
remedy is said to be a sure, safe and speedy 
one. 

BREAD Savce.—Boil a good onion, if the 
flavor be liked, a few whole peppercorns, a 
small blade of mace, and a little salt, in 
three parts of a pint of milk, until the milk 
tastes of these ingredienta,. Have ready 
some stale bread, shred fine, in a basin; 
strain the milk on to it; covor it over, and 
let it stand for a quarter ef an hour. Beat 
it well with a fork; adda ful of cream, 
or asmall piece of butter of the sizeof a nut- 
a Pour it back into a saucepan; warm 
it thoroughly, stirring it round all the time. 
Put in your sauceboat and send to table. 


Lemon Pie.—The yolk of two eggs, four 











ful of melted butter, juice of one lemon; 
crust as for custard pie. Bake. While 
baking beat the whites of two eggs to a 
froth, add two tablespoonfuls of white 
sugar; when the pie is done, take out and 
read over the top the whites and sugar, 
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and bake three minutes, 





tablespoonfuls brown sugar, one tablespoon- | 
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P A CHILDLESS KING, 


1. A town which Christ upbraided. 
| 2. A precious stone. 
8. A city where a prophet was sent to 


preach. 

4. A prophet who wrote the h of the 
reigns of Rehoboam and Abijab. 

| 5. The father of Moses, 

6. One who did evil in the sight of the Lord, 
but not as the kings of Israel that 
were before him. 








Astrenemical Prebiem. 
What is the greatest possible duration of 
total obscuration of the sun by an eclipse 
visible at Philadelphia, and when will such 
an eclipse occur ? 


Franklin, Venango Co., Pa. 
tw” An answer is requested. 





Prebicm. 


A company agreed to build a vessel for 
$6,300; but, two of their number dying, 
those that survived had cach to advance 

200 more than they otherwise would have 
one. Of how many persons did the com- 
pany at first consist ! 

WM. . MORROW. 

Irwin Station, Pa. 

tay” An answer is requested. 


Preblem. 


In a certain right angled triangle, all the 
sides are of integral lengths; the bh of 
the hypothenuse is a number consis of 

of rey and the length of the 
two other sides differ by unity. Required— 
the sides of the triangle. J. SCOTT. 
tay” An answer is requested. 





Conundrums. 


t@ When is an enemy's encampment 
most likely to burn well? Ans.—When the 
tenta are pitched. 

tay What will give a cold, cure a cold, 
and pgs doctor when cured? Ans.—A 
draft (draught. ) 

tw When you put on a stocking, why are 
you sure to make a mess of it? Ans.—You 
are sure to put your foot in it. 

t@ Why is venison more costly than other 
meat? Ans.—It is always deer (dear. ) 





Amswer te Last. 
RIDDLE—“‘ Ne cross, no crown.” 





Answer to A. Martin's PROBLEM of Jan. 
9th—About 203 degrees.—A. Martin. 

Answer to W. H. Morrow's PROBLEM of 
same date—-20, 15, 12.—W. H. Morrow, J. 
M. Greenwood, S.'M. Pickler, J. 8. Phebus, 
and J. N. Soders. 

Answer to A. Martin's PROBLEM of Jan. 
16th—24-625.—A. Martin. 

Answer to W. H. Morrow's PROBLEM of 
same date—3, 6, and 12.—W. H. Morrow, 
J. M. Greenwood, 8. M. Pickler, Charlie 
Newbury, B. F. Kennedy, W. Hoover, W. 
Barrett, J. 8. Phebus, 8. 8. Knox, JN. 
Soders. 

Auswers to D. Diefenbach’s PROBLEM of 
same date—180.1184 cubical inches.—D. 
Diefenbach, W. Hoover, C. Newberry, J. M. 
Greenwood, 8. M. Pickler, and J. N. Sodera. 
100.1878 cubic inches.—W. Barrett. 180.12 
solid inches.—J. 8. Phebus. 





Fisn IN THE NonMANDY Fasnuion.— 
Take five pounds of fish of various kin 
clear of bene and skin; put five ounces o 
butter into an earthenware dish, and set it 
on the coals; when the butter is melted add 
to it from the r a dessert spoon of 
flour, stirring the while; then a pinch of 
grated nutmeg, salt, pepper—black and red, 
but very little of the latter—a dessert spoon 
of chopped parsley, and a tablespoonful of 
mushroom catsup; then put in your fish, 
cut in pieces as large as your two fingers; 
| pour on the whole a glass of Sherry or Ma- 

deria (dry Catawba quite as good), and a 
small wine glass of good French brandy. 
Cover your dish, put duugh all round the 
| edge of the cover to keep in the steam, and 
then put the dish into a moderate oven. 
| When done serve in the dish in which it is 
| cook 

To FresneNn SALT Fisn.—Many persons 
who are in the habit of freshening macke- 
rel, or other salt fish, never dream that 
there is a right and a wrong way to do it. 
Any person who bas seen the process of 
evaporation ing on at the salt works, 
knows that the salt falls to the bottom. 
Just soit is in the pan where your mackerel 
or white fish lies ing; and, as it lies with 
the skin down, the salt will fall to the skin, 
and there remain; when, if placed with the 
tlesh side down, the salt falls to the bottom 
| of the and the fish comes out fresh- 

ened as it should be, In the other case it is 
nearly as salt as when put in. 

To Clean Carretsa.—Sprinkle the car- 
pet with tea grounds, sw well with « 
broom, then ure soap and water to the 
greasy and dirty spota, This makes old car- 
| pets look new. 








t#™ Firs.—Perhaps it is not as gener- 
ally known as it should be, that salt put im 
the mouth will instantly remove the con- 
vulsive movements of fits, either of children 
| or animals, 
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